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A GRAY HAIR. 
BY EBEN E. REXFORD. 
To-day, as I glanced in the mirror, 
I started with sudden fright, 
For there on my brow was gleaming 
A little tine of white 
I knew what it meant, and I shivered 
To see the signal there, — 
The signal of age coming - 
The Oret bright, silver hair! 


What « suddes thrill ran o'er me 
At eight of Uhat silver thread! 
It told that life's sands were dropping, 
That the days of my youth were dead 
And | sat down, dim and blinded, 
By a sudden rain of tears, 
Ae! thought of heart-wealth syaandered 
In many misepent years. 
On the Record-Book of Heaven, 
Agaipet my name to-day, 
Are there any good deeds written 
Ob, Angel of Record, say! 
Ah me' Finer for your anewer, 
For I know that written there 
Is a record of sin and error 
That moves you to sorrowful prayer 


Tam growing old, and the angel 
Who weeps o'er cach sinful deed, 
Has hung out times warning sigual, 

Aud bide me be wise and heed 
It seems to me like a question 
Whise import is deep and stern, 
Bhall my future be purer and better! 
Will I from my idvls turn? 


God help me' He helpeth many 
Who out of their sorrow call 

~ past is beyond redemption , 

u the future I stand or fall 

May I heed this solemn warning, 
And the pitying angel * prayer, 

Ere the night comes darkly dowaward 
On my head of silver hair 


- ——— EE 


Jasper Onslow’s Wife. 


BY CLEMENTINE MONTAGU, 


AUTHOR OF “THE CO#eT OF CONQUEST,” ETC 


[This serial was commenced in No 37. Back num 
bers can be obtained from all ne wedealers throughout 
the United States, or direct from this office. | 


CHAPTER XIX. 
IN THE LID OF THE WELL. 


‘Tie strange, but true, for truth is always strange— 
Stranger than Gc tion — Byron 


Muriel rose early on the morning of 
Jabez Colliver’s departure, and prepared 
breakfast and dressed her child before her 
husband returned. 

“He'll be so tired,” she thought, as she 
hastened to set things straight. “IT must 
make him lie down and take a good sleep 
while baby and T go and mind the shop 
Mind the shop!” she repeated, laughing 
softly to cena “What a notion! Who 
would ever have thought that I should 
come to minding a shop, and being con- 
tented to do it ”’ 

She went about preparing a tempting 
little meal for her husband, talking and 
singing little snatches of songs to her boy, 
who was kicking and crowing lustily on 


the floor, and making frantic attempts to | 
get up on his fat legs, and was so cecupied 


that she did not hear the door open and 
Jasper come in. He was in the room and 
byvther side before she «aw him, and then she 


started back with a ery at the sight of his | 


pale face and haggard appearance 

* Jaap r.’ she exclaimed, “what is the 
matter? What has happened?” 

“The matter! What do vou mean?” 

“What ail« you?’ 

“Nothing.” 

*Yon look dre ulfully deathlike look at 
vourself in the gins, Whatever have you 
heen doing ””’ 

She drew him to the looking-glass as she 
spoke, and made him look at himself Hy 
started violently at the refleetion of his face 
ind figure. it was <o different from his ordi 


nary trim neatne= Hix hair was wild 
dishevelled, and his face ashy prale 
cave for a heetie spot which burned 
either cheek Ili eves were eanken and 
dim, and dark rings under them told of hi 


leeple<s night 
“| don't look very bright, IT mn- 


he enid, with a nervous langh 





I am not such a Titan of strengt 
fancied mvself I «hall be all rie 
ently.” : 

tut ovour clothes, Jasper whatever 
have von been about? You are all over ; 
dust and whitewash: and look how you 
have torn vour coat There'« a piece right 


out of the <leeve.” 

“So there ix. It don't add to ite beauty 
much, does it? [ was very busy all night 
lifting and movir all sorts of things 
Don’t stare at me in that uncomfortalt 
way, but pour me out some tea while I 
wash my face and hands and have a brush.’ 

But she did «tare at him. She could not 
make him out, hi¢ manner was «0 strange 
and «he eame to the conclusion that he oust 
have had something to drink, which had 
acted om an empty stomach and made him 
appear so odd He looked more like hin 
self when he emerged from the bedroom 
with his hair in ite osual order and another 
coat on, thongh he was pale und haggard 
still 

“That's better,” he enid, as he eat down 
to breakfast, and Mariel heaped his plate 
with the most tempting morsels «he could 
find and put his cup close to his hand. “I 
feel more like myself now.” 

“You look more like yourself, So he’s 


ns 


really gone?” | laughing 
coat somewhere else, will you 
[ suppose, and it seems to worry me 


“ 


tone 


“Yes—Mr. Colliver. Why, you had got | ae 


into a brown study, Jasper.” 
“Had 1? Yes, he’s gone.” 


“Did he seem in good spirits when he 


I did not notice anything 
particular about him, 


well, | hardly know why 
wish he hadn't gone, Jasper, 
though we should never see him again, 


“ What nonsense 


have fasted too long.” 
“Indeed, you have, dear,” 
“Do try and cat a mouthful 


* Dou't worry me, 


ou must lie down and rest, and 
Pil take my work over to the Manor and 
ait there in case any one comes.’ 

“No, you won't! 
there, do you hear, Muriel ? 





“My dear Jasper, what nonsense! 
and you must rest. Baby and | will keep 
house while you sleep.” 

*L tell vou you sbaall tyest 


darkness seemed to come over hi 


lelutehing at the air, as it secre 


lamd Muriel might ju 


thir k and, Mur el 
Don't go prowling 
have it cleamed up in a dé 


you touch anything, theres ad 
l shall only mil quaetiy 


It was a very lukewarm ki# that Ja-per 
Onslow bestowed upon his son, 
remarked upon the fact. 


she took the coat with the torn sleeve from 


“HANK NOTES !! JASPER ONSLOW WA® LITE 


the peg, and hung it where he could not 
mee it. 
Then she kiseed him, and went away 


with her baby on her arm and the key of | 
the old house in her pocket. The echoes 
seemed to her unusually hollow and sound 


ing as she flung back the heavy door and 


went into the passage, and she was ghul t 
get into the brighter and more familiar 


} looking shop. 


“Tt is because TP know there is neo one 


| here,” she said to herself, as she took out 


her work and sat down to wile away the 
morning, GL Jasper should feel well enough 
to come back * But the place feel« like a 


|ywrave forall that) like a house feels when 
death is in it.” 


It was quite a relief when a man came to 


the door on some trivial errand, and stocd 
Talking for a moment 


‘It's. pleasant to see you here, ma’an,” 
he said. “The old Manor and ite master 
ure very different since you came.” 

i linprovesd, l Tienpoe . * whe said 


You may say that, ma'an IIe wa ‘ 
disayreeable an old bear as ever T see before 
your huwbaod and you ) ined him Il. 
letter now He give me goud mor 


eptante friendly when he went away.” 


Wor vou here whet ! “inf awe 
uskeal Muriel, ~ureely kricow dtage wi 


prompted her te put the question 


Chat t maaan lI we just young 
» the shore when DP see hin cone t ! 
very tottering and frail be cerned Iw 
ered a neoone wa towrth beer 
Ile wouldn't let anv one go with bin 
Morice! reqelied “> wanted bing te tal 
vt Forel, beat te weoubele’t brewer of at 
Vda, thet ! way, ean 1} 
| wk sithe, prvor if a i 
toe hoon | “ uel | 
‘ A“ hint t ‘ ' “ 
hy 
She | wither rwell alt ! 
! { owl ' h have i] 
! hicow “ a relief | 
wi } 1 wowry J rf j 
| one second J 
ee it } oe t Janqenr taut 
“ he val i t 
a tee tet hie ne of w ' 
nol ' } had tt kewl | 
il ' : @ theost th ! 
1} j th ylit« «tra wbdly te J 
at Ut kept y » iene 
Lowoth a strange pres ‘ 
It « rather a peculin t 1 | 
je 4 rriasle | hhereelf / ! te 
brown Dodian «tuft to her bw Jaber. wl 
hal turned over te pile of « per 
uw «ts ter hie r tor hie r in \ er tt if k ! 
she had accepted thet rel node her 
vwith velvet and brocade and pur 
© laee She had a dress of a evr 
redline fabric: that mache ber Lock. the i 
man eeliredd, like @ fairy peor ! 
Jasper had a comfortable, Gdiine K 
ire ng gown arid this cout, the mt 
hued garment of the lot 
Ble wore it all dav and every day 
hie work, and the Manor being eur 
Limehoise people n very partion ' 
t a t KwWards aul ff war 


mat 


“he war pomderis g how «he ehould mer 
for «he had not a bit of the «tuff lett 


when she suddenly remembered a great 
basket of «lds and end« that generally ««« 
in a corner of the «hop. Jaber Caolliver 
use! to throest all sorts of things inte i 
which he serted out from among his pur 
chases, and she was free to go ty it when 
the wanted scraps or anything of no value 


“There may be a bit,” she said Pil 


look: bat | am afraid it will be in vair 
Why, where is the basket gome to? It used 
| to be here.” 


RALLY #TUPEFPIED WITH HIER GOOD FORTUNE” 


and she sought in 
ome or twooof the eld rooms where 


Te had heen moved 


“They must have taken it inte that hor 


| womder if the door i 


She had a strange dislike 
back room with the old well 


turned, but Jasper had not shut it clone, ae 
that the «hot bolt was useless, and » 
The air of the pasage seemed to) by the strange 


retraced her steps, so nervous did whe feel 


basket «he wae looking for was there 


bat net a bat of anything could abe tho that 


would serve ber purrpers 
Something caught 


r lown, she treed te 


“Whe are vou, and what oY? want ” 


w have a faint glimmering that the man | 





wae mad, but not feeling particularly rons 
cured thereby 
"“Wheoam 1? Well 
UN Pve meen Teresa DP promixed Teresa I 
wouldn't, She ia my . 
‘Your what?’ 
“Ah, that's just what To mestn’t tell 
Want te pet te ber 


Peonbery Phe Ul priwe 
soup from the well 


Drown the well!" gasped Muriel, terri 


fied abtevemt beewounel enelurannes 


“What do von mean 


PT) come chowe and tell 
Wit for one 
Plies towing away from the window broke 


three pre lL whitedy wevcnmedd ter bee 


terrifieel ory «be 


reed thereewitige bere 


nite atitetd ter 
wa bibeitge oon 
1 tect becca the 
+ Whe entered tl hi 
tritnyy at ther ou tl 
tent 
| 
orn Whee I wl 


it ' 
' VI ‘ 
LP know Mer ¢ 
. t 
\I ‘) 
' 
‘ 
! 
i 
a“ 
he 
arcda 
mn t “a 
“hie wae tha 


whe “prany withaegr 
tered «artes, pet an Chey be Mage fie 


and te grimved with dirt ce 


T must mot tell that | 


Im yroing te 
Hut that'« a secret, ane 


erenture’« wereds 


Jasper wae better, though very pale still, 
amd with a strange set expresion on his 
face The landlady had burst into hie 
roota with the astounding intelligence that 
there wae something wrong at the Manor, 
for that the policemen there were searching 
the house 

“Searching the house 
“ What for?’ 

“ 1 don't know, sit,” she replied “ They 
do may something dreadful has happened, | 
ean t rightly learn what.” 

Chat he rudd with a face like dleath,” 
the woman declared, and was much reliewed 
to find that it wae nothing wore than a 
search for an eaeaped lunatic that was afoot 


! he exclaimed 


“My darling, vou must come here neo 
more alone,” he said, clasping Muriel in his 
artes, and atriving to soothe her agitation 
‘LT eannet have you terrified like thin” 

“Tt wae very foolieh of me, dear. but the 
poor creature want euch dreadful things,” 
she ead, with a shiver 

" What abet’ 

“About some one being down that well, 
and about treasures and diamonds hidden 
mone where 

Phe usual etvyle of lomatie talk i 
take you home, dear, and then PU go to the 
station and find out who the poor creature 
w, aml where he come from Yoo must 
come to toore to the Manor without me tll 

toll Mr. Colliver returns, promise me 
you will wet 

* Pdlow't think TP ehall want to,” «he said, 
whit wer anny It woot a place full of hot 
rors, daaper 

Shee clad tot tell bio of the priowe of cloth 
she bad fod and hidden away in her 
Pocket; somehow ehe could net speak of at 
now oof the nanmelow horror it had caused 
her Another time «he would ask her hus 
band bow of came there, and he would tell 
her; bet net now, the cleewdl was too fresh 





whe could tot speak her fear. 

J anpor took her home amd went te the 
police ollice to wee who it wae who lad so 
frigghtetecd bin wile 

There was no mystery about ittuow, The 
man wae an ewaped lunatic from a private 
asylum in Leicestershire, his name Henry 
Maynard, and the two men were keepers 


from the extablichient sent out to search 
for bom. Tle wae covered with dust and 
perporation when Jasper Onslow saw hin, 


aml his face wae braimed and hee lip cut 
from a blow piven by the taller of the two 
how pers, whem he bad tried to bate , but for 
fall that ot weemed ae thengh the distorted 
features were familiar to him, and that he 
basnel marta threate baeteore 

"DT think not, wir, the keeper said Ik 


low tet Loa desnage tee thee * pert “ 
| Where ches be bedonge 

Liaverpeal w metre where At lewet, 
} the cheetor bal litte frome there, and Db woeb 
hie wie beak there Dal hie wells! evening has 
poateent witha ko the re wetwe cf thee thotiate 

Why In he dl ‘ 

Wares ane, Wea ‘ eotewaetly 
fatogre ceram. beat ene cletthen teal with 
| tue a the Latigee i “ we 
hinow ow try af will ‘ A atraiglit 
whet atl a poubded et Th wl there i 

| ' oil 

‘ t iw i 

we 

1! 

\ . 1) " 
hat} i 

at 
| | 

| 
‘ 

! 
i 
% 

1 
“ ‘ ' 

r} 1 th 
L a“ 

~ ‘ Iw ‘ a J any t 
s ual i m 

Sut the «av te r annie ard the | tiger 


tee time that posed the more difficult it 





ete! t roach Use subject 
J 
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f Powe 
while 


ame, with 


( hrowtrmaw 


ie owe 





mecarth and geet e@ill te an 


the belle were chim from « hundred 
ster plew therr aong of - | me on the morn 
ng af our Church's pululee, a litthe daughter 
came to Mertel’s arme like a token the 
peace and jor whom herald the angele that 
eang at Bethlehem proclaimed themerlve 


Morel her name eae to be her mothers 


"| ~s baby wae a week ok! when « (elerram 
ame to Jasper from France Ile hastily 


re itopen and reed — 
From Alphonse Lemaitre, pricat, Corea 


TIL 
4 


Lat me hear it once more that | may be! 
‘eure nothing be omnrtec<d 
lt wm very short, A legacy of fifty 


le the pret bin. -<lf; the «ame Gam 
w@ hile churvh, > be expended a he «hemld 
we &; a few wit be uede to ane ol 
pape dove vt tie oh ~rvant especially 
all to wme daty of ewaty 
pot@eds, and i the reat of lus property, whet 
ever he ‘might die pose! of to ple @oesin, 
Jasper Ometow, for hie use solely aml ou- 
commlitionally 
Nothing omld hee eare. heey 
ow ot dowe except the amount of 
money, whieh wae fot sin 





ewes, Longuades, — Onder, Mar ivag 
View, Lomehous, london. 


time atonee = M (meow dpag cas 
* re many days" 
‘ ” v f ure Murvel aaed 


1 an ecll now. and there nothing 
bewy 
Vew | ehall ¢ You @on't mond, eill 
7 s hat 
hie whew! } nh some surprise ae abe 
eyerke, for bees © had ernest becaree sand 
strange. unl she aaw ft her armazement, 
’ } eae ach poole ail tres og weal 
eith an ague ft) Cereat drops of poregpura | 
t Meme! top bite fare ail hee | j= were 
bine me th hh mone terrible fear had sensed 
' " 
Dacia ries! What i the mat 
er Are wom ° 
‘\ le 
Then what ale you™ 
Nuthing Whe do vou ask ® 
‘You bork dreadfulle 
1 wae «tartie! that wae al! Dor old | 
fellow ™~ the end  comung at laa We 
shall comme cnt or fortune at last, Monel” 


Moainwer 
beat he 


Hho bewekewt cp the aml went away 


branes that night hed not reowy 


crest tr the ehlowk of the telegram when | 
he left When be kiaet Marvel tis liye 
and che ke @cre a | ae i stl ahe lay 
s@nke nearly all night wondering @hy he 


hewulel bee ae terribly affected owen the death | 


ef thee etranger cousin 


CTIATTER ANI 


Ki HARD ONSLOW ® Liany 
th ld! geld @ eid j 
tiem + bed «th . if ! ! 


Hhow wide) (te agencine tary 


Vemmd 
bather Alphonse Lemartre had not over 
statexd the fact when I mapety ermal ye | 
th @ that } wow dving ' 
faweof lite there might be in bie pariah 
roe of we mane vear, but the ood wae at 

j i 
(ara wae thee thearest peet town 
md free theme he tied despatehe! bis 
~ ry Alt Kis hard Ctaslow ween 
L'rettewtant | ated thee y lta lens 
wn) Wete tee treet Atter the thet few 
’ nthe ith i ! ‘ te ereoe oo be 
pearuel la | + had cowed fron | 
suey atte " t wt els © thee thew oonned 
1 forsee ‘ her t + hee oheneh 
, i . I nelisbenan 
t bet 1 ! 
i “a i ted pone beanecdewl 
rough # ree { test tne rolteyw 
wa “ hie hb ‘ 1 out) teed gras umy 
the chureh as freely me ol hhovt bowed 
“ h . bevnt ll that at wontey 
poole live tee think ' credlw, dee 
they « etite beelrowe he wae nee 
with ' wealth hededen away 
' her it 1 bhconamer Doe 

“ 

lhes w ny in tree verb bee manne 
ter dete freeted the porveet, ae bee eat be ham on 
» storms evenen ti shay aller lem pratel j 

the telegram te Deeper Livey will 
heeow all very sent mow 1 bheopee { shall 
ast arvether clay tell that bow oomean | 
want mew bron © more’ 

You ln vaniy «tay vet please | 
Heavet the yor to repeleet ! 

Nod mans my searde are rum oat tj 
ewin te thook TP have wastel ow life here, | 
athe 

‘\ ‘ wartet ehore here us mgt 
‘ " the priest replied wed vou have) 
! " ‘ eal bere, amd s are greng bo 

mien 

Ihow 

Are thet leaving Your monew to 
man wl spre whe has a wife and tittle | 
forbl whoo twill lenetit ” 

Av, troe She te a good wife to him, Py’ 
hear 1 have manage! hear a pewwd deal 
4 the « Wav a smother Hlis wife 

“ ‘ ! ‘ amd | vihgruand 
I ! woah w! ave that 
A “ ‘ « her bus 
‘ 
Veo” wa w ‘ «sgh 
ba l vine wae ale very tender 
“ ! ‘ ~ in Une 
‘ . i” vowe 
“ hops bowel been of 
‘ ‘} . “ ard little 
pot thea 
“ h inne hat 
were “ 1 tee Demel 
ard thee 
shies 
“ vor, and 
vt thee howe 
© fullnee | 
“ ‘ © tile te 
! } atherly 
| a Rach 
he owed 
\ ! tof 
= ‘ ! 1 
” The tae hoes 
) 
aT ‘ owt hnew 
*u s hor hve 
” l ” a ta long 
~ he went on 
rem 1 war ral ye ys Ja 
j ” ‘ viractive 
. l wa tl 1 thomk 
hu * thade bet tacte happy than aoe | 
hve w ‘ ! “vin! | 
hes aw her after ! wesiding day.” | 

‘ ~ mw her ag ” 

Yes where therm uo neuher marrying 
nor ¢ art age Hher jeortradt will | 
comme to her » with «a my werldly | 
gene 

You will make hom rict 

. N had 

bather Lemaitre locke! at the dving man | 
euh inquiring exe He was almost in 
clined to share the popular belief that he 
wa wealthy, but there was truth oo the 
dying lipe be wae sure of that 

* No, pot rich,” Richard Onslow aid. “IT 
ean leave him a little Keach me that 


dewk, father, I should like you to me what 
I have done with what I have to leave” 
The priest reached a little black desk that 
stood on a table by the bed and opened it 
lw contents were A bundle or two of 
letters, the ink faded and the paper yellow 
with age, a lock of hair, and the will—e 
document of «ane six months old 
“ Read it,” he said to Father Lemaitre 


wheels and 


) te you fer the lemetit of some of ve 


The priest remarked the fact 

~ What doce It signify” Richard 
Ihe is to have ft all.” 

let - mech, then, Gat at cannot be 


aporitied 7" 


(ndow 


aail 





I'm afraid Ht ie wo Little that it would 
lok mean if eet down,” the aeck tan sae 
Abeut two thousand five hundred peuuncde 
bnglieh meomev, and thie old bee and fur 
niture that's all Prot beck iecrecdulons 
father | am dyeng, and the truth « 
eutin euch @ teonment I have meat @ far 
thing in the world bevond what T have 
atatei,” 
“No Men don't go out af the world 


with @ lie om there Tipe.” the priest reflected 


I any ~ople have been wrong on fan 
oving iy hat meotey 1 have never seen | 
anviling te warrant each Wd) 0 ee 

vem while bee cxmitaterd, the jiggling of 


ore kong of a whip anteeuneoed 


the arrival of Jasper ('nelow, who was 


presently ushered mite the neon of has dying 


reiative 
Vergy pale and wan he looke 1 wae if bee 
heal post arisen trom a lenge illness arecd thee 
jrimt in dived that be trembled all over a- 
Deer teak brew cvvenente’® Decreed 
le declared bhineelf well) however, only 
aw little tired, and seeruy Chere wie tee aimee 
hate cecmeron fon ban porewetine he retired te 
the room prepared for hime te ret and 
refresh hineelt 
Richard Onelow lived two dave after bis 
arrival long enough for them to have a 
queet talk oof what the hed nee bead te 
leave, and for Jaeper to tepect the brent 
that wae soon te be his, and te mee the will 
which wet forth om learly what his oommin 
wanted chone with be property 
Phe end cane at beet QQutetly and 
promoefully the bel naan Tred, ex paremeang hin 
pleasure at has s hinetan tear him t 
home bis eye wuld It thathtulress at beng 
pared a ytea thee 
Strangely et wl slit hae very bast 
words related hia mp ol wealth 
Pohope To have tet) dieappemnted any 
me.” he nail | tie tgtlelaors theoengehet 
toe reohe at wae the he heenet col preenne 
You ares ‘ tora the priest 
replied Never heed how 
Hat Loot i \ tt truth te be 
hrnwn ! jut tel lie econ atrangels 
‘anront 1 biave sveothivnng beat 
what ‘ tt 
li aha b ! titenit 
Iw Po hiave chen ' ho more af 1 
Deael Peel thes ta uoall Lo have a for 
haet > ‘ 
bather I ‘ Ils derstand 
Ia jut ‘ at orl i the atl 
thet “” ‘ ‘ " it 
' pyr bows ht 
eve 1} ! ‘ se “i wa 
' ' ‘ at ! ww ! hi WT ‘ 
ariel lew Wert ‘ 1 ‘ t eal 
' hi 4 iwl stl ‘ ' " 
‘ ariel ! tan bay al sith | 
' hare | wt hie tebtaet 
brew away treetee Cheat Laat Liv cnige claege, conned 
prey ated tavele: bias tre Lannge canned teow sagen taatacen 
tie Cbee merbitube ot tia whe boon 
Tle wae more compemed by the daw of the 
frotveral, ated whem Che wall wae neal aned the 
few gotiewte tial cley artert, tie pereswenl the 
wot tee toae watle Levten ancl pre ver the obd 
1 nln with hin 
L wheel like seme ome who knew mv 
coum an lite te goo Chere at wath tee hae 
wad 
With all my heart,” the priest replied 
"Phat whe, when all i vour 
Lddow't how ot a whim, « fanes, I 
mt ppm Too me there is something ten 
' preweil Ly pemseaterd abectat Cerne Deng fer the 
fest thme the property of ome who os dead 
I should dike te bave vou with me when | 
open all (hese old boos and drawer 
Iu ous like pening & treshly closed 
grave,” Pather Lenusitre sand, with a sigh 


LT nbiall tine iy clear old treend very madly 


and mig pesyple will nies bm. tea, be aed 
shes, wie a «il Phe chick tacnchs  geewnl 
arieonget them 

You must let ime add a mite te hoe 
legacy te your peor Jasper said lart 
of the proceeds of the sale whack 1 teetent 
have here shall be» re for ther reloet l 
ruppeee itois quite certian that he was ae 
pent ae ive wail 

1 feel wire ot af 1a t think that any 
newt with @ nature he bie oxmabel ge it at 
the workd with a lee tpem has ly ‘N 
Mer Gdreshw, weve wall tered methine gece 
than ahat wes wool clepea jee 

[omnes cpritte: waatistiesd, | waae the et at 
ower Sit tivaith= «a ( Was las 1 way 
Wilelewt hope te oonmee on a kyu h 
this Dhat theme tay be Change ai thee becuse 
Chet will bee cameteal te vem teks, ated me 
forth We wall searehs ot through of ven 
can spare the cone Vou can be 


the market Value of Diy Tew premio 2 
any falk 
Thee wert through the bers gether 


bather Lemartre had t ih to de 


ard thee tnepes ted bev atid cup 
taserda Curning it many mare aud curious 
things be the wav, thats he Would ever 
have «leer! of filing on an cutot-the 
wav place like Chat Dhvey cnive toe tier mage 
of monew however Richard (hislow bad 
evirdemtle sparks he trutl 


Hiave we hechkel over evervthing 


Jasper Onslow ached. ae they rested from 
their lalwore in the hed fashictend dining 
haem 

Phere’« a teow am bas bedroom the 
) priest reeypriiest 1 « t think veut have 
opera that It as where te kept) ties 
«clothes 

Nothing ol 

" Nothing that ever I remember 1 have 


often awn him got 
Then 1 thonk 1 had better turn it over 

ur poopte 
1 don't there wae much im his 
waninote that would fit me 

“I don't suppose there was I'll take the 
clothes thankfully | bat we ll examine the 
bor fret, There may be some papers in it 
that we have not sen 

The bos etuxat bw the dead man's hed-a 
longish, flat, oaken box, with a rough lock 
fastening with a hasp 

“He never locked it,” the priest said 
“ He kept nothing im it but clothes 

But to his surprise it was firmly locked 
and the key was not there, Nor was it to 
be found anywhere, though they searched 
im every place they coukd think of and 
tried every key in house, None wuld , 
ope i, it, and they were obliged to pre u 
open with a oy and chisel 

There war much to reward their 
emrch. Neailf 


suits of clothes of 
humble material, some of them much mend- 


supp e 


: 





fow letters and aS GE ot 00 Wan ns | 


-_- 


mething ele, exeept an old leathern caw 
aud a emall woelen box, about « foot square 
and finer inche hee , 
bather Laganitre koew both articles we! 
| gave ‘> that bes,” he carl,“ many 
year | Gave eon that can many 
bgt 1 fo beep pomanmeda of «/! 


a meee eed bea greet gain 
ca ob! oo par ' 

' Yoo; but with @@ newspaper 
awe» > nin, bet 6 ener Bole 
~ ye Ar hey . 5 ew of them 
onl, ¢ . of 
wealth, : is ~ pu “a — * Ps ned 
som Ow bewllder 4 a 

The tittle box was | ~ en with jewels and 
preckea etme, wet ae uinnt one eke of 
diamends, emeralda, and rubies, — orna 
ments of various sort and almost fabulou« 

worth revealed themaelves as he emptied! 
the litthe thew that had held them 

Jasper Ouslow sat in the midst of his 
prommesions, literally stupetied with bin gee! 
fortune -the richest man in Languedoc at 
that moment while the gene priest. heart 
ached and his lips quive red with pain ae he 
saw the money and the gem 

Ihe wld « lie with hin dying breath " 


he murmured, “Tle cmld not trot wx 
even afler twenty vears of friendship.” 





(To be continued in our nert.) 


——_- 


THE THREE FATES. 


WY ALT RP A LPLAN 


Mv sister Theewk fifien veara mv 
weoneor, and ae l ain) el ee Vetileoen, whe te Pos 
sequently thirty-two Not long ago TD baal 
begun to dexparr of ever attaming that round 
in the ladder of my amination whereon | 
should distinguieh myself as bridesmaid at 
Thedora’s wedding; but the ultimate re 
sult. of Maria Jane's carelewmness, Effic’« 
mischief making Propensitior, and Bricy: ti 
na's appalling mishap, remain to be seen 
though te my prophetic eves they are plainly 
poreeptible , but ! will not anticipate 

Some of our neighbor consider Mise The 
olora Kobbins as rather an odd sert of por 


won DL euspect becwuse she takes the liberty | 


of ontertaning a few ideas that extend a lit 
the bevond the same old orbit in which they 
«wing round vear afler year, Then she 
paints pietures and sells them, instead of 
asking papa for money ; although papa 
ix able to supply us liberally, be likes to we 
very proud of her 

[ring all mort» 
and reading ponds rows seclenti! ‘ 
think #he ha 
are “free t 


andl 
Pheer ‘ preemie, and i” 
talent. She is aleo foud of mtu 
of ologies,’ 
work mer the poople 
been Metin thorgeh 


sround 
they 


cotifewm Chiat sbi ches patnt sweet pretty pu 
ture Phen roses do book mighty nal 
ral wave old) Mis. Jones, peering through 


lores untinished pretur 
coset oun the baw window 
Mi. Jones h w dropped 


hee phases at The 
that «tanned. 
of the back parlor 


oun thee 


moon ber way te market “te see how th: 
folks are petting along ved finding out 
front door wnfastened, which on thie stard 
old country town is ite normal conditic: 
he has enterod without ceremony, and eon 
meneed a tour of observation through the 
home in searehoot the motherling, who 
ee Chee CDiteatige emcee petting the cbettam-aleoset 
rights Ti the course of her perwanbuls 
tions «he has dieewvered Phoodora's pant 
" Whitele she comtenmipeletes for seme Cine 
iy stlent admiration, and then remarks, | 
leone t tay prmerate shes vou hong, mow, tode st 
chow at, Mise Robelbais Well,’ save Thee 


there oe quate PBiw nl 


with gerthe leniemey, 
dealot work om at, amd it taker serum 


It vou wanted te, I stapeprense vou could sell 
this couldnt you Herbie Mere Jone 
Perhaps Tonight,’ says Theo Saf it were 


Drought out @ bitth: more and finished up 
rivoedy . theeetagehe Pichi tot intend te sell thas 
one “What do vou think vou would ask 


for tf vou were going to sell ut 
Mrs Jones, apparently eager fora pure hase 

I don't know,” anawere d Thee pationtly $ 
“an artist acquammtance of mine 
are some aaa points in the picture, and, if 
it were well finished, TP might get fifty del- 
for uo ‘bitty dollar! Law sakes, 
vou don't say ao! Poor Mes. Jones is se 
overwhelmed by my sister's last remark that 
she hasn't another word left to sav, but turns 
looks upat Theo. with a wondering 
countenance, and an expression of dawning 
respect, slightly BB te paren 

In euch a Bohemian household 
to be 
bot einer our last queen of 


prtite in 


rave there 


lars 


and 


awe 
OUP 
nothing ever seem dome as itis in 
other chomierbes 
the colinary dominions ascended the dhrone 


the clowds that hawe been chome on the kitchen 


have almost made us repent in sack cloth 
and ashes She, the queen, is large amd 
angular, has a mighty seowl, speaks in a 
wrowl, and i« almost as deep as an bey ptian 
bounmnny Phere wm only ome Ching that «he 

we with any sertot diurnal regularity, and 
that o the clemelishing of some a e of 

«heTy Ware she meets to take helen 
pertialities to Certain pieces lately, x lela 
have had a run of several day. 

We begin te fear that Bridget has a aht 
predileetion for the flowing bow ard che 
prite cra SV tgrelatiene «he will er i ‘ ‘ n 
slulwe, as we have found her two or three 
t taking a siesta cinder the kite hen tate, 
while bitte was going the routeds of the 
taatebe Loc hunnge thee sernleed chistes 

But what can wed She we pouts 
om one aims, and os walling te work we 
oomelode Chat itas better to bear the ~ we 
have than fly te others we know oot of 
He tore Bradget's arrival there was so long an 
interregnum that we weleometl her with 
tears oftjey for with our lange fanuiy, and 
malk to be taken care of, and butte tn 
thade, there om a deal of work to ble gum 
through with every dav 

rulgetina we bestow pet mares pon 
her with grim cermin hath a daughter, a 
moniature of herwelf, aged ten, who waits at 
table with the gravity amd deaorum of a 
deacon Maria Jane, however, roscmbles 
her maternal parent only in feature. tor she 
i quite a sunny-tempenad, merry hearted 
little lame She has one apparentiy un- 
omtrollable habit that of carrving on a 
conversation with herelf, in an undertone, 


generally relating to whatever work she may 
have in hand. It ts labor lost te try to 
her Vow m,” she ever replics with cheer 
ful deacility, and race Ate takes up the 
broken thread of her discourm 

The latest acquisition to our household is 


then 


a pretty lithe gray kitten. bifie wa marvel 
of mixchievous machinations, There uw no 
inpquily that she ts pet inte, no shelf tow 


high for her to reach, no corner ta remote 
for ber litle pink nose to poke into. 1 
never dare have my work-basket anywhere 
within range of her Argus eves; she will in- 
stantly sidle up to it, assuming the most in- 
nocent and pre-oceuped expression, and, 
forthwith proceed to remove ite contents 
with the utmost celerity and dispatch, by 
| clutching each article in her mouth and 
dropping it upon the carpet with the regu- 
larity of @ machine, and with a quiet gravity 
vas if it were a disagreeable duty that she 
wished to get th as quickly as possible. 


She delight in taking a nap in the maddie | 


| of a basket of freshly ironed clothes, using 
my ruftied agen | for a pillow. 1 went into 


the cellar ome day and found her on a shelf 
standing on her hind legs lunching offa 
peer, picked chicken suspen:ie<! from the 


1 hig 
Pape heeys thestare af our village lt 
. ngde count®y tore, but cmbrace a 
rather twote ex tegeive variety than ie wrually 
found io isabr of trathe; tor, bovine 
coal and ben & tailoring ‘gata! dine 
| rretet ftoortbhes in avwew widinon w the 
"| tote proper 
twelve, but papa, igetemd of 
at dimmer time, $2 
might be expeud in > oferwh imed 
with: bapinem, that apelly come in any 
time between two cfelatk and five; alway 
with the sam: @neufled, (acing counte- 
names, as if be thon keeping the dinner 
table standing all afterneen war a land 
able manner of creating a pleasing littl 
variety in the domestic routine 
ecoentricity of my papa’s in a habit he has 
of bringing come friend home with him to 
dianer; sometimes just as we have finished 
the meal, or waeh io when we don't cook 
much, of sume equally mopportume occasion, 
‘me memorable Tuewlay, a few weeks 
ago, it seemed as if everything persisted in 
come wrong allday. 1] had made up my 
mind t practloe an howr in the reorming 
| have been foreed to neglect my music of 
late, for with house-cleaning, and brother 
John and his family here on a visit from 
the Weet, | have hardly had a moment to 
mieelf 
called me to go to the «tore for some “ apices 
aid things” father had forgotton to send ap 
forgetfulness of household charges ix one 


of father’s characterietic peculiarities, Twas 


anything but pleased with the proposition 
atl demanded, «<avayely, why Maria Jan 
Tor Bridget couldn't go. Mother's gentle 


voice fhoated reproachtully up the kitchen 
* Jane is peeling potatoes for dinner, 
wd Bridget i* troning, and my pickles will 
be all pected if TD wait moch longer.” 


My conscience suddenly smote me, think 
ing of all the work and care the mother had 
to de and 1 tlew off and performed 
my errand with alaerity; not even frowning 
papa for hie Iexcusable lack 
theught. When | reached home | came 
upen a secene of disaster, Mother had sent 
Maria Jane into the parlor to bring out the 
J empty coal-seuttle, and she, possessing a dini 

appreciation of the beautiful, had stopped to 
admire my tuberous, with ite cluster of waxy 
bells, that stood on a stand in the bay win 
dow, By some incomprehensible 
main the miserable lithe wretch had man 
aged to upset and knock it off the stand; 
and the fragrant white blossoms lay crushed 
and broken amidet the debris of lumps of 
earth and bits of pottery was speechlon 
with wrath, with grief, with indignation 

“ Where's Maria Jane?” [at last demand 


ond bewr, 


leperce 


ed. “She ought to be shaken and locked 

up, TL never heard of such arrant careless 
ne 

I wouldn't sav anything to her now if I 

were vou, Jomsie interposed Theo. sooth 

tingly; “she didn’t mean to do it; whe feels 


very badly about it and has been erying ever 
ulded, knee ling on the 
floor and lifting up the poor, disabled stalk, 
‘Tdon't believe the root is injured; per 
hape it would grow again.” 
"Oh, ves, satel D, snappishly ; 
ell for von te be se for 


sinees amd wee,” whe 


“(la very 


giving, but To yetess 


iat bad been wour fhowers 

Look at Theodora =p 
Paitin! that i« spotted line 
L turned around, amd there 

Vhiee Deemtatifel th 
Jesters tial aclonireed se 
v bhot un the 

Phe thower-pot fell 
explained Theo, “and 
tht on the wet earth.” 

Theo,” 1 gas ped, * 
bat vou don't seem to care 

"Yew, | do care, said «he, 
and | detected a quiver ino her voice “ie 
agreat deal of time and study, 
ane now at ts all dost least lowt,”” 
she added with quaint conscientiousness, 
“for TL have learned something; but | will 
have it all to do again * 

“Well, there,” [ interrupted, “you're a 
saint on earth, Theo, but Pim not- 1 wish I 
was, Where's Bridget *— she might ax well 
And | marched off, up 
and to brood over 
and vex 


ture,” interrupted 


table, 
Mrs 


the 
that 
with 


on 
lay Wer prea 
im wh, 
tariebed le 
against the 
threw the 


wel ding 
ensel,” 
prcture 
clown rig 

“Why, 


‘it is ruined: 


very much,” 


has cost me 


or at thet 


clear up this mess.” 
stairs, to have a good ery, 
my unhappy lot, and the 
ations | was called upon to endure 

1 had just come to the conclusion that 
life was adrearvy void, that I} had nothing 
live for, that it wouldn't: make 
the slightest diflerence to anvbody if 1 were 
out of the way, and that if L eould only dic 
then and there it would be such a pleasant 
end to all my sorrows, when T heard a «il 
very ripple of notes from the piano, and then 


miseries 


on earth to 


Pheo's voice singing clearly 


" We etill, ead heart, and 
Hehin t the 


care repining 


loude ts the eun etill shining 


The tate t« the mmeon fate of all, 

Tate each life some main meuet fal 

Some days tiust be dark and dreary 
IL stepped out inthe hall and sat down on 
the starr to listen Music has charms to 


soothe the savage breast, and as Ll was feel 


ing particularly savage at the time, [suppose 
Hohad extra power Lam passionately tond 
aller hard 


to feel that ut 


of music, and scveral vearm of 


practios 1 am just begining 


is Theol & mae Tilege for tne to alle tap te inter 
pret the divine creations of the glorious old 
masters. But there is net abitof “sing” in 
me: «o | have always cherished a sewret 
reverence and admiration for Theodora’s 
eweet, trae, though net very powerful voice, 
amlever lieten with delight to her warb 
lings. Tlow, afew chords that she struck 
brought to my mind an air in the “ Magi 
Flute,” that lovely opera of Mozart's — Mo 
zart the wonderful maestro of celestial har 


What a bright, brief, bowutiful life 
was his’ low I should like to 
one of the countless throng, that, for the first 
listened! breathless, spedl-bound, to the 
delioneus, delreate, fairy ik strains of the 
“Magic Plate,” and as the thunders of ap 
plause burst forth, and the radiant young 
composer, standing before the curtain, bowed 
again and again hie thanks, and ae the 
brares were caught up atnd re-awhoed by the 
crowds that clustered about the doom, unable 
to gain admission, and shouts of “ Brea a 
Macatrine’ “Long live the lithe master’”’ 
rang from mouth to mouth, —w hat a moment 
of triumph for the young artist!) So young, 
when he lay upon his death bed and with 
his dying voice sang the “ Requiem "— the 
last of his great works, — written at the mys 
terious request of an unknown friend, and 
performed, for the first time, ower the casket 
that had contained its creator's wonderful 
soul 
1 was in the midst of adrowsy day~<lream 
when the sudden clash of the dinner-bell 
roused me broad awake, and I descended 
with a serene countenance, and-— wonder of 
wonders — found the father home at dinner- 
time and seated at table, The blanc-mange 
I hed made before breakfast had “st” 
beautifully; everybody said it was very 
| nice, and even pape—who usually calls very 
, dainty deserts, “ stuff "’—took a second sau- 
cer, and | began to think life's dreary roid 
was filling up alittle. So much are we crea- 
tures of circumstance! On such trifes light 
our content or discontent! I 
ude Theo. and other philosophers 


Thheeth ier 


have been 


time, 


| as air 
' don’t ince 


(har Geminis! linger hour fe 
“ wry and sweet, and beeutiful 


doodle ool 


—— 


Another | 


I had scarcely begun when mother | 


' time 


of | 


SATURDAY EVENING POST 


in this remark only 
mvaelf 

Towards night, a | drewdown the shades 
after adelmwus draught of puneet, the fire 
in the grate shone eo brightend clear it wae 
: tompeation to aud seimng « bwk 
from the table, I on a 
and coded my ove «ith re 
di oad he oon” ‘The took | held 
wae © Duna’s }lousebold Book of fal -- 
that exhastle~ a, of all th 


ordinary mortals like 








|, soul 


Turning over the lee 
See 
. Neleon and the sort): 


When to! ferre came Gr 
All the of Denmark + crown, 
And her ng the deep proudly shuee 


Ky ew bh gun the lighted breed 

Je a bid determined hand, 

Aud the pr 

Led them on" 

As I read the last words I heard a crash in 
the hall, It seounded ase if a basketful of 
wlasware had tumbled from somewhere, and 
the result had been general destruction to 
its contents, LT «prang up — it must be the 
hall lamp — the glass lantern had fallen, the 





oil bad caught fire, the hall was in a ldaze, 
the stairease would catch next, in a few 
minutes the whole house would be on fire 
it would Le impomible to save anything 
Was there nothing T could «natch from the 
burning’ 1 could not take the piano in my 
arms, nor the book-case: there was not a 
thing —ves, there was the pretty lithe paint- 
ed coal-scuttle, with the picture of a turbaned 
Aral leading a stately, mild-eyed camel —-I 
might catch that in one hand and a couple 
of Theo's newly-bound music-books in’ the 
other, The singularity and incongruity of 
the articles | was about to reseue from 
devouring element did not strike me at the 
All this, like a flash through my 
toind, as L eprang up, flew to the dock, and 
flung it open —darkness there and nothing 
more. The silence unbroken, and the 
darkness gave no token, and the only word 
there spoken owas the whispered word, 
* meow-ow-ow !” in a pitiful, trembling wail 
from a distant corner, where, following the 
sound, TL encountered two illuminated green 


Wits 


glass marbles glaring at me in wild terror. 


| observing the 


| the ceeshie fens belene Sudhion a 


— 4S laughing at our 


At this moment Theodora appeared, bear- 
ing a lamp in her hand, and a half-startled, 
inquiring expression in her dreamy eves 

“Is anything the matter” asked 

“Oh, no,” said 1, “nothing only Elfie 
came near setting the house on fire And 
light being thrown on the 1 compre 
hended the situation atence. Lt was Bridge 
tina's duty to light the lithe lamp that was 
appropristed to the halland put tin the glass 


moeTe, 
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ahead of time wml then hurrying on again 
faster than ever, 8 Geemed, It wae eleven 


u'clock aboot doen yoher kenew ia, aad —~ 


ma «aid, “ never 
was some cold ham a pumps we 
could get along far one day 1 
and then we w ~ are time t6 Baleh the 
ireain, > — herne este 
june And mw Sade nS am 
tina argund to hipder! we tau 4 
thing with neamede and dispar 
Of gabe father did po borec to 

diane, and marema worked a@ ide fat- 

fla: she was wearied out, aad said 

ing; but we made her 
ten, and then Theo. or 
up aire to take a and get 
rested— went with her to aee that orders 
were obeyed, shook up the pillows, 
the room, gave her some camphor fer re- 
freehment, and commanding her to go to 
sleep and stay asleep all the afternoon, shut 
the door and came down stairs. We cov- 
ered the dishes and left the table ;tanding 
for father 

‘And now, Theo,” said 1, executing a 

deur-temps with papa's gold-headed cane for 


| a partner, which | was about to set away in 


the | 


lantern that hung from the ceiling; but in 
stead of doing her duty she had given the 
lamp te the care of Maria Jane, who, not | 


being able to reach the lantern, had placed 
it upon the table, and left it there in blissful 
ignerance of the catastrophe 
Elfie, prowling about in search of adventure, 
the table-cower in 
tempting proximity to her nose, had caught 
it plavtully in her claws, rht down 


tina pre nned irage 
corner oft 


amd broug 


lamp and cover and all upon her devoted 
head. Some bite of the broken chimney lay 
scattered about, the cloth was Iving in a 


crimson heap on the thoor, bat the lamp was 
nowhere visible, LT carefully unbound the 
cover and from the midst thereof took out 
the lamp without a crack or a serateh 

This seems to have been «a dav of disas 
sail Manna, comin autet the dining- 
Maria Jane with a 


ters,” 
room closely followed by 
broom and dust-pan 
*Tain't hurt nowhere, Mine Jessie,” «he 
exclaimed, raising the lamp cautiously with 
both hands, and examining it minutely, 
“No” said [, severely; “but it might 
have been, Maria Jane the lamp might 
have been broken, the oil might have taken 
tire, and we might all have been burned in 
our beds: should heed 
never leave a lamp on the hall table again, 
Maria Jane.” 
‘No mam,” 


wo it ix a lesson vou 


sail Maria Jane, staring at 
me rather blankly, but not even smiling at 
my flight of faney; for the time of the easu- 
alty being seven o'clock in the evening, i 
would have been a physical impossibility | 
for any of us te be burned in our beds, 

“OF all glad words of tongue or pen, the 

it might have been, but 
Theo. as we entered the 


gladdest are these 
it was not,” said 
parlor 
* It is very well for you to make light of 
the accident, now that it is over and no 
harm done,” | returned; “bat perhaps vou 
wouldn't have found it so pleasant if it hac 
made light of itxelf.’ And with this abor- 
tive attempt ata brilliant rejoinder, 1 took 
possession of the corner of the sofa and re- 
sumed my book 
The next morning, while I was dusting 
the parlors and Theodora was arranging 
some preced ferns and 
basket for the centre-table 
startled by a stifled, agonized howl from 
Bridget, who wax washing the oil-cloth in 
the front hall We rushed to the rescue as 
quickly as possible and beheld our queen of 
\ a pail 
moaning 


Mosses in a rustic 
we were suddenly 


the cumne seated pon the floor besic 
of suds, rocking te and = fro 
sputemedioally 

“What i« the matter?” 
hastening to her «ide 


and 


exclaimed Theo., 


“Oech. sure, and look at that now,” was 
all Bridget could) say as she held up one 
hand from whence a stream of blood was 
running down her arm 

“Why, what is it? How did vou do 
it’ asked Theo, “Haven't vou anything 
to bind it up with? Here, take my hand- 


kerchief:" and she proceeded to twist a lit- 
tle white, hemstitched absurdity around 
Bridget’« trembling fingers 
“Oh, dear me!’ groaned she. “ Bad luck 
te the lary child,—-if IT had «wept up the glas« 
meself | shouldn't ha’ got it in mv hand.” 
“ Was it a piece of the broken chimney?” 


said 1: but Bridget answered never a word 
she didn't hear me of cour — 
her pail in her other hand she shuttled off 


down stairs, alternately moaning with pain 
and berating her delinquent daughter 
I will go up and tell mother; and she 

will give her something to put on it,” said 
Thee 

So we both followed Bridget down to the 
kitchen and explained to mamma, who im- 
mediately examined the wound—-it was 
quite a deep one, but there was no glass in 
it, mamma said—and then bound it up with 
great care and gentlenes«; but Bridgetina 
was used up for that day, and fretted so over 
her work, and made so many exclamations 
over her sore hand, that at last mother sent 
her off up stairs to bed 

There was a good-sized hasket of clothes 
waiting to be ironed, a pan full of pears that 
must be peeled and stewed for tea, and din- 


ner to cook besides. 


to do the pearm,—Jane can help you,” said | 
mamma. “I must iron these shirta and | 


while | see about dinner.” 
So we went to work with a will; but he | 


fasier ed lit- | 
to cone deck ot amend | 


‘hfe. 4 


forlorn hope; “ 
| 


| Just like 


ay e ' oe _| a secret corner of the dining-room closet 
little lanup uside had broken, I thought the | white wo consigned is every’ uightIn the 


fear of burglars—a quite wnteeamary pre- 
caution, for there are so few things in our 


| house that a burglar would even deign to 


cast an eye upon, that I hardly think one 
could be coaxed into an attempt to break 
in—“ now we will have a good long after- 
noon all to ourselves. You can work on 
your lilies and Iam going to practice ‘The 
Last Rose of Summer.’"" This“ Last Rose” 
had, for me, so many thorns I found it very 
hard to manipulate. Theo. settled herself 
in the bay-window with her easel and paint- 
box and was soon lost to the world in a 
dream of shaded lily-leaves and a groping 
after the undiscovered tint requisite tre a 
cluster of lilies beyond lilies, 

self at the piano and ran over some ae my 
old exercises, and practised rans and trills 
with a prodiygal use of time, in the full faith 
that | had before me three or four good long 
hours. But, alas, for the frailty of human 
hopes! The best laid schemes o’ mice and 
men gang aft aglee. 

| had been playing not much more than 
half an hour, when on trying a new piece 
that was rather closely printed, | discovered 
there was not enough light in the room, and 
yoing to the west window I rolled the shade 
up higher; a | did #0, happening to glance 
out across the yard to the street, I saw the 
familiar form of my paternal parent ascend- 
ing the hill an® hastening homeward under 
the maples that were dropping the last of 
their autumn «plendors into the = below, 
But whe is this that walketh him 
with proud and princely mien, in the very 
and fashionable coat, the very shiny 
beaver, and, actually, —kid gloves (of 
which TE catch a glimpse as he raises a shape- 
ly hand with an emphatic gesture enforcing 
some remark he is making to papa), Who 
could it be? Evidently a  stranger—evi- 
dently also an inhabitant of the metropolis 
the masculine portion of our community did 
not often indalge in broadcloth and kid 
gloves on weekdays, 1 wondered, in an un- 
interested sort of way, how he came to be 
with papa and where he was going. The 
full horrors of the situation did not even 
dawn upon me until papa opened the front 
vate, and searcely belie ving my eves, | be- 
held the stranger walk in beside him with 
the most matter-of-course and at-home air 
possible; thea they overwhelmed me like a 
flood, and [ skimmed across the parlor, 
pounced upon Theodora in the bay-window 
and snatched her paint brush out of her hand 
the better to secure her attention, 

* Theodora,” | gasped, in a quaking whisp- 
er, “father is coming home with a—a— 
strange gentleman! He is bringing him 
here to—to—dinner!” And I dropped into 


reside 


hew 


vo 


| a chair and gazed wildly at my bewildered 


sister 
“Why, Jesie—who?—are you sure?— 
whe ‘re are they?” said Theo. incohe rently, 


“Tt can't be—pe rhape B is only some one 
come on anerrand.”” A gleam of hope light- 
ing her eyes, 

“No,” said I, instantly quenching the 
itisa New Yorker—some 
one of papa’s innumerable business acquain- 
tances, I suppose. He has come up on busi- 
ness, and he has invited him up to dinner, 

iim, exactly. But, good gracious, 

they will be in here in a minute. Come out 

uick!" And | swooped down upon my 

p soe ‘d sister and dragged her out, across the 

hall, and into the dining-room just as papa 
entered the front door. 

They went into the parlor and the next 
minute we heard papa coming towards our 


retreat. Theo. and | awaited him in grim 
silence, Ile swung the door wide open in 
his usual lawless fashion, and I closed it 


carefully behind him, not wishing to include 
the unknown in our conference. 

* Where's your mother, girls?” 
papa, cheerfully 

“dione to bed with a sick headache,” an- 
swered Theo. suceintly. 

‘Why, I'm sorry; that’s too bad. Mr. 
Seymour came up to-day on business and I 
thought he might as well come home with 
me and take some dinner.” 

“ Yes, but there is no dinner to take,” 
1, crushingly. 

* Bridget retired to her room, this morn- 
ing, with a sore hand; so we didn’t cook any 
dinner and there is nothing in the house but 
a piece of beef that isn't roasted and a pair 
of chickens with the feathers on.” 

* Well, well, well,” said papa; taken all 
aback, as it were, by the state of affairs, and 
looking somewhat puzzled. 

‘It's anything 7 well, 1 should think,” 
said |, soto roce. 

* But girls you'll have to get up something; 
because I've asked the man to pat and it 
won't do to tell him there ixn't anything to 
eat,” argued papa. “Give us a cup of tea, 
a piece of pie and some cold meat—that will 
You can send Jane in when its ready.’ 
And papa stalked back to the parlor and 
left us to bear the burden and heat of the 
day 

* A piece of pie and some cold meat,” I 
repeated, scornfully. “There was barely 
half a «mall pie left after dinner, and there 
is a bone with alittle ham on it. Put on 
your thinking cap, Theo., quick,—what shall 
we do?” 

* Jessie,” said she, after a moment's cori 
tation, with sudden cheer in her voice, “ you 
can make an omelet ;—you know you make 

slendid omelets. We can take the ham 

t's left and Jane can chop i Mup for you—” 

“ Theo.,” I interposed, “the question is, 
will the coming man eat omelet?” 

“ We'll take it for granted that he does,” 
said she; “if he don't, so much the worse for 
him. re are those nice pickles mamma 


demanded 


said 


an. 


“Dora, I think vou and Jemie will have rae + ay nave come of ane 


sure there's enough pie for two people. r 
“Yea,” said 1, “and now I remember 


| th d 
then you can both iron your collars end eat | on ish of baked-beans in the cellar 


left vesterda tlemen alwa: 
like baked beans — de Gat bam them and 
ey Seo Soy one and I might open s 
can of those delicious white peaches mamma 
| Put up,” I added, with reckless extrava- 


ce. 
“ Yea, do,” said Theo., “and I wil] make 


eBaew to get | some chocolate; I think there is some in the 
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china-closet— perhaps he might not care for 





la 
That reminds me,” 

| the exigenemes of the cocamon —“there ik a 

| box of sardines on the top shelf, that papa 

brought home the other day; we'll have 

} 

' 


wai I inspired by 


these.” 

And there's a lemon in the side-board,” 
said Theo, “I put it there myself, after I 
found that Maria Jane was privately extract 
ing the juice from some that were feft in the 
closet —T'1 cut it up for the sardines.” 

“We'll have a ae r fora king,” T ex 
claimed, as we hastened down to the kitchen 
to beyin operations, 

In an incredibly short «pace of time the 
banquet was set out in gorgeous array. The 
omelet was an exquisite brown and as light 
as «ponge-cake, The chocolate poured out 
j smooth and creamy. 

“ New, Theo.,” said 1, while Maria Jane 
J was placing the chairs at table, “you will 


have to sit in mamma's place and pour the | 





tea and chocolate.” 


| “]?" exclaimed Theo. with a start of ' 


dismay. 

“Yes, you,” said I, calmly—“why not? 
I don’t think we ought to deturb mother, 
} she is probably asleep, and you know she 
| looked really tired out at dinner-time,”’ 
tut you, Jawie-—" 

“Merey, Theodora, how can you?’ T in- 
i rrupted, “T look like a fright. My faex 
is as red asa beet standing over that hot 
stove, and my brain has been in such a state 
of excitement and surprise about that omelet 
that my hair is all coming down, Now you 
can just take off this long apron, your hair 
ix all nice and smooth —that braid over the 
top is very becoming,” I added, with insin 
uating cajolery. “ Let me arrange your neck 
ribbon a litthe— there, now you look lovely” 
And I gave her a kiss on one cheek and 
poked her into the seat behind the tea-urn 

“Well, if T must, T suppose DT miust,” said 
Theo. resignedly; “but L wish he were in 
vome foreign land—you'd find a change in 
me’ What are vou standing there staring 
at, Maria Jane?—and everything getting 
cold, Gio and call them to dinner this min 
» ute!” she added, with sudden ferocity quite 
unusual in the gentle Theo. 

T ecampered down stairs into the kitchen, 
but with design aforethought, leaving the 
door at the head of the stairs a tiny bit open ; 
for | had suddenly and privately found the 
| intention of sitting on a step and trying to 
discover from his voice and conversation 
what manner of man it might be. was 
not at all curious, of course, but since T could 
not app arat table T thought I might as well 
avail myself of this excellent opportunity of 
enjoving the benefit of the table talk! 

Although this was the first time “Mr 
Seymour” had ever darkened our doors, I 
had often heard papa «peak of him and of 
the firm, “Seymour & Clayton,” wholesal: 
merchants of New York, with whom he had 
traded for a number of years, This Mr. 
Seymour was the nephew of the senior mem- 
ber of the firm who had retired from busi 
hess some time before, leaving his place to 
his nephew. Papa's opinion of him was con- 
cisely expreseed in the words, “a smart fel- 
low;” and I gathered from various remarks 
that he was about thirty-five or six vearsof age, 

I waited until papa had had time to go 
through the introduction and they were 
seated at table, then | stepped up on the 
stairs and sat down. 

“Tam very sorry, Mise Robbins,” Mr. Sey 
} mour was saying, in a pleasant, well modu- 

lated voice, “that I have encroached upon 
your hospitality at this time of day. When 
vour father invited me to dine with him I 
supposed this to be your usual dinner-hour,” 
“Tt doesn’t make the slightest ditlerence,” 
said Theodora, sweetly 
| (“Oh shade of truth! what a monstrous 
prevarication,” thought 1). 
} “ Papa, give Mr. Seymour another picce 
of omelet.” 
| Thank you,” said Mr. 8.—apparently 
accepting —“ I never knew before that ome- 
lets could be made so delicious.” 

(1 gave a little noiseless whistle. “ Lucky 
thought of Theo.’s—that omelet,” said 1 to 
myself). 

“TI took the liberty of looking at your 
painting, Miss Kobbins,” said Mr. 8.“ Do 
you know that you have produced a remark- 
ably fine effect for water-colors. Some cf 
the colors are as rich as oil.” 

(“ Bosh !” said I, to the same auditor as 
before. “LT wonder if Theodora will «wal- 
low all that. He only says it for something 
to say.”” The burned finger that I had ac- 
quired in the process of cooking the omelet, 
Was smarting vindictively just then, provok- 
ing in me anything but friendly feelings to- 
wards the primeval cause thereof. 

' “| have never tried oil-colors,” said Theo., 
coolly passing by the compliment, “but I 
think Ishall attempt them chee I have finish- | 
ed two or three sketches that I have on hand. 
I suppose you have seen Mr. Ultramarine’s 
last sea-view Y 








' 


have you not, Mr. Seymour? 
At this moment I imagined I heard a 
slight movement in the dining-room as if 
the chairs were being pushed back. The 
| #tair-door had swung open of itself nearly 
half way, and in leaving the room they could 
| se me plainly. I sprang up noiselessly and | 
attempted to descend, but in my haste my | 
foot caught in my dress, I eaught the knob | 
of the kitchen door to save myself from fall- | 
ing, brought it to with a rebounding bang, 
and foun myrelf doubled up and squeezed 
| in between the door and the step so tight 
that I could only release myself after I had 
extricated one hand and opened the door; 
when | dropped softly into the kitchen and 
sat there, on the floor, rubbing my raxped 
elbow with tears in my eyes and wanting to 
scream with laughter over the absurdity of 
my acrobatic performances. [ listened, but 
heard only a gentle rattle of cups and sau- 
| cers and clicking of knives and forks. I had 
just made up my mind that it was a false 
alarm when there was a decided movement | 
above stairs; I heard papa wheel his arm- | 
chair back, then the sound of footsteps re- 
treating towards the parlor. When it was 
| all quiet along the Potomac, I ascended and 
found the banquet-hal!l deserted by all save 
Maria Jane, who was standing at the foot of 
the table, balancing a «mall oval waiter on 
| her head, and soliloquizing over a golden 
| shred of omelet left in the dish, for manners, 
I suppose. 
| I thought of course Mr. 8. would be mak- | 
ing his adieux very soon and returning to 
the store with papa from whence he would 
Ko to the depot and take the half-past four | 
train down. At least I had noticed that that 
was the routine generally observed by papa’s 
transient visitors, So, with the aid of our 
| small servant, having restored the dining- 
room to its pristine repose and «plendor, I 
| divested myself of my voluminous calico 
| apron, went to my room, re-arranged my dis 
| hevelled tresses, put some cold-cream on my | 
and returned to the dining: | 
It was a quarter past four by the | 


~ Well,” thought I, “ this is allowing short | 


| 





score: 
room. 











| stop for laughing to see him shaking all over 


| eyes up tight and went fast asleep in an in- 
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* This See strange,” I remarked to | and sunny for November, | took posmersion | four lave (ine day, while we were tha 
myself “T we t what's a brewing now of the hore and wagon and, with Jimmy as delaved. 1 went on ch re with my rifle. and 
It's too late for the train, but why didn't he | driver, set ont to make a call on a friend | teek a hore fora turn in the counts 1 
go down to the store with father’ Maw be | and echoolmate of mine residing in the next > went alone. bet not from choles Mv ottioer. 
he is a robber in linge ine werhuape I had | town about four miles distant My friend had an engagement with the offleern ‘ 
hetter count the spoons What can he be | receival me with epen arms and Jimmy another Logtich eh p. whieh thew did n 
staying all this time for? Pe thay» ite Mr went back without nv ! spent the dav as, like to break and Pid not urge them # 
Martin (a rejected suitor of Thes.'s . in the T wally de when | get within tho howpita- de = Still, it was not anpleasant to rick 
ruise of Mr S May be he has poisoned ble gates, and it was not until the king of | alone, for eometimes 1 lowe to be bw niweel! 

heodora out of revenge, and gotoutthrough dav was wrapping the drapery of his couch where Loan think and commune as] ple ans 
the bay-window and run away Phere isn't) about him that our charioteer reined in his Om the present oowasion To teek a noad 


a book nora paper to amuse one with,” «aid rancing steed before my friend's door 
I to myself, wandering aimlessly around the | 
room. “ Any other time all the dailies and 
weeklies for a month back would be piled 
up on the side-board. Here I might +. 
been practising all this afternoon; and to 
| morrow I shall have no time —that horrid 
ROW LTgr-mancie ty meets here on Friday and I 
rhall have to help mother make cake It's 
always the way. I wish I were a man and 
then | could say ‘ confound it,” or mertanert laity 
And I flung myself into a chair and 
| kicked over a footstool, For which wndig- | tranquilly 
nified behaviour | shall offer no apology: |“ Why, T don't know who? said Tin 
it was a great relief to my feelings, as, for | differently, struggling with 
the time being, I endowed the footstool with | hook and eve on my cloak 
the personality of Mr. 8. : oe : Theodora 


the purple mist of evening 


hurried into the parlor to thaw 


man beside the tire 


. Jemic, 
here today ’ 





else,” 


7 
Sevimour! 


of warning. I stared at her blankly, tor 
minute, “Mr. Seymour? What «id he 


come for?” 


horses’ feet fell upon my ear and T turned 
indiflerently to look ont of to window, Jim 
my (our factotum) was just stopping at the 
gate with our old gray horse and buggy. 


and 
drowe home “in the glory of the «unset, in 
It was so very 
misty, in fact, that T was chilled through by 
the ime T reached the parental roof tree and 
myeelt 


who do you suppose has heen 
rather abruptly but quite 
a refractory 


| Vine h arg dl 
A sound of wheels and the tramping of , this shot at me without so much as a glance 


“Oh, about some mistake he had made in 


that lel to the 
lanl. 


towards the rue 
attractive, | 


castwant 


amd as the oohery wae 


eanters! on autil | was far away from the 
ety and ite surroundings 1 had ridden, 1 
| should judge, fifteen miles, without <o« ig 


anything worth shooting, ane was be Panu 4 


While 1 was «till « amiping moy bn numbed toes | to think th at | chould carry back the «anne 
the door op ned, Theewlora entered, crowed 
the roym and seated herself upon an otto 


bullet in my rifle whieh Thad pot in befor 
T lett the ship, when Theant a d. wpe heme 
by me pen my right, ane upon looking in 
that direction, T saw an enormous heron fly 
up from a rice bed, and steer awav to the 


southward = Thad heard of those bind 1 
had heart that they had heen captured 
measuring ower «ix feet in height, amd it | 


had doubted the «tatement before, T did) ne 
doult it after I that fellow 

wanted him very amd | was 
mitts! te have hom if the thing were with 
in | h ul ! 
heen pre pared, have taken him on the wing, 
but before Toould get my rifle inte 


tide of possibility 1 sight, 


wemition 


The front door ope ned and clawed, Me sey the porals papa ordered, Tle cane up on |) he was too far away 1 watched him, and 
mour walked down the path, out the gate the noon train, and of course papa had to) saw him settle: dawn behind some trees 
and into the wagon; Jimmy followed, took | ask him up to dinner,” «aid Theo, with an) about half a mile off and after a litth want 


the reins, and they rattled off, down the hill, air the most lamb like in ite guilelosness 
and out of sight. [dashed into the parlor 
and confronted my serene sister. atid Tin a taking-it-for-granted tone 

“Well, Miss Theodora Robbins,” I began, “None, suid Theodora, apparently some 
in frigid tomes, “1 think you'd better give an what disconcerted: “he ' 
account of yourself, These are pretty pro 
entertaining a strange gentleman 
you never saw before a whole half-hour in a 
room all alone by yourself!" la my virtue , 
ous indignation [ did not pause to consider 
the Hibernian turn of my expressions. 

* Yes,” said Theodora, with perfect seren- 
ity; “we went so deep into pictures and 
painting that before we were aware it was 
too late for the train, so papa said he would 
send Jimmy up with the buggy and he could 
take Mr. Seymour to the bridge, where he | 
might get on the five o'clock expres, But 
what did you leave me all alone for, J easie 
why didn't you come in?” | 

As the possibility of my entering the par- 
lor while our visitor was there had never | Robbins” obviously addressed by the same 
suggested iteelf to me before, and as 1 xaw |“ bold determined hand” whose calligraphy 
no reason why T should not have taken this) adorned the first venture before mentiones 
simple and perfectly j After this arrived another of the same 


— methad of 
weeing the time of probation, P concluded it) species, and after this another, until one 
day 1 came upon Theodora standing at the 


wat to ignore my sister's last remark entirely, 
and hastened to say, “He must have been | foot of the stairs with an open letter in her 
hand, 


* Jessic,” said she, as T drew near, in #o 
odd a tone that | looked at her with some 
curiosity 


till the five o'clock train 
1 lookes! at Theo; she was pazing aly 
stractedly into the fire, the ruddy light gild 
ing the broad braid that, like 
crowned my sister's stately head 
“Came up to see papa on) business 
and stayed 4 re Ull five o'clock, 
slowly; and then went off into a convulsive 
fit of laughter during which T rocked vio 
lently in my chair in an costasy of mirth 
When, after a little, | reeoverod sufficiently 
to be able to wipe the tears from MY eyes, 1 


cocdings 





was vacant and she had vanished, 





extremely deep in painting — quite smothered 
in paint, | ehould think, to become se obliv 
ious to time and trains, Tray, can vou net 


give me a synopsis of his highly interesting, 


amusing and instructive conversation? Tl “What— another love-letter? Oh, Theo 
wager he doesn't know a word about paint- | dora.” 
ing. Didn't he say what he most admired * Jessie,” she repeated, so gravely that I 


bewan to be startled, * What do you think 
Mr. Seymour has done?” 

* Dhon’t tell me that he has gone and com 

mitted suicide and then written to tell vou 

| aboouat it,” maid By ¢ lasping: my hands and try 


was ‘that browd-cer-a-er-a,’ and the general 
tone of the picture, and the blending of light 
amd shade, ete., ete.” Any body could maty 
that.” 

Thewlora was standing, with her head on 
ing to look horror-stricken 
“Tle has asked me to 

Phewmlora, epubetly 
“What!” L exclaimed, with 

exclamation points and endeavoring to ap 

pear very much surprised, but not succeed 


one side, critically viewung a halftinished 
lily. | 
“T believe that would have a better eflect, 
as Mr. Seymour says,” she remarked, mus 
ingly, “Just look, Josie, at this 
pansies he sketched an iy serap-book. The 
rm lly has a good deal of artistic taste and tal 


marry him,” said 
rut ber lens 


cluster of 


mn very well as a suspicion had crossed my 
mind the first momentohe spoke.‘ Did any 


Pipe rtinenies an 


ent: he some hints 
ally—that | shall remember and protic by 


I xaw that words would be wasted owen 


pave me epttite itvecteheut 


body ever hear of such 


course you would never think of marry ing 


the Compre hensive look Lhestowed upon my | suc ho oan ordinary, uninteresting, common 
unconscious, and cxasperatingly preoceupied place” 

sister, Was quite lost, so, whirling mynell “Why Jessie Robbing!” began Theodora, 
round on the piano-«tool, [ rushed into a indignantly; then catehing me hauwhing, the 


color flashed her chooks to the 
smooth fair brow, and dropping her eves 
she crumpled the letter in her hand 
I winked at an imaginary familiar and 
then —" Well, Theo,” said 1, “you see if it 
hadn't been for the three tates all this would 
| never have happened,” 
“The three fates ’” said 
| “What are you talking about 


“Runaway Gallop,” which roused up Beau- tite even 
ty, my pet canary, who was meditating on 
his perch, and who, fired with the «pirit of | 
competition, instantly accepted the challenge 
and started off with a ringing roulade that 
rose high and clear and sweet above all my 


runs and trill; and when | was obliged to 
Theodora 
with the « nergy of his execution, he think oe 
ing he had gained the day, began a trium- 
phant and prolonged shake, but stopped in 
the middle, with great abruptness, «lint his 


* About Bridgetina, Maria Jane and Elfie, 
of course, Aren't they the fates in this litth 
episode? If Maria Jane hado't put the 
lamp on the hall table, if beifie hadn't pulled 
it off, or if Bridget hadn't wounded herself 
with the broken glaw, mamma wouldn't 
have worked herelf sick, you would 


stant, as stiff and «till and silent as if he had 
never dreamed of a note of music in his life 
‘Two days after this Theodora received a 
package by express, It was a square pack- 
age, neatly wrapped in thick brown paper 
it looked ax if it might be a box 
“What ix it, Theo.”’ | asked, turning it | talent, and” 
around and over and upside down, and ex- | Theodora made a grab at me, but [eluded 
amining it on all sides, | it and whe caught only the end of my apron 
“1 don’t know, | am aure,” said Theo., | string, which untied itself and To lett. the 
regarding it doubtfully. “TI can't think of | apron in her grasp and flew up the stair 





would have come and yone in entire ysne 


‘any one who would be likely to send mej} throwing her a hiss as | gained the topmost” 


anything.” | wtep. 
* Suppose we open it,” «aid T, brilliantly. | What I ponder over a good deal and 
“Whi, ves.” said she, with sudden inter- | what strikes me ax rather singular, to may 
est; as if this simple and natural manner of | the least, is that [ have never seen the * fated 
solving the problem had just occurred to her Fairy Prince,” save and except a dim and 
I cut the twine, which was fastened around | distant view of his graceful hygure on that 
the bundle, with alacrity and a pair of «cis memorable afternoon when he came up the 
sors, and had the wrapping off in a trice; | Lill, under the maples, with poupne ; and after 
when were revealed two prettily bound books, | wards the merest glimpse of his hyaciuthine 
and on the top one was a little note, ad- | locks ax he paswed out the gate. 1 have my 
dressed, in a decidedly masculine chirogra- | doubt if Lever «hall see him, IT begin to 
phy, to —“ Miss Robbins.” think there ix a fate in it. 1 forgot to men 
“Ho!” eried 1, “the plot thickens! What tion that he was here again a short Gime ayo, 
is this IT see before me” And Theodora, and, as a matter of course, in the natural 
taking the note between her thumb and fing- order of things, I was not at home, being in 
er, gazed at it silently. the city for a few days’ vinit, 
“Show me the monster's name, instantly,’ My opinion is that he is a myth; and I 
I demanded, pointing the scimors at her. have finally arrived at the firm eunvietion 
She unfolded the paper and turned to the | that on that solemn cecasion — as yet afar ofl 
signature —“ Frederick IL Seymour.” Tyave | in the uncertain future—when 1 shall stand 
a Tittle seream and pretended to faint on beside Theodora Theodora in a halo of 
Theodora’s shoulder. | misty lace, glistening milk, and trailing «prays 
“He hopes I will excuse the liberty he the irrevocable words 
| «he, glancing over the note, “bat | having been pronounced, [ shall, in the 
space of a second, catch just a fleeting glimpot 
of the radiant bridegroom's kingly brow and 
lovelit eves, when he will anateh my white 
| robed sister from my arms, and bearing her 
“Well—I suppose I ought to be very | to the church door, where will stand a 
much obliged to him,” said Theo., rather “winged steed with mane of gold,” pawiny 
dubionsly. “1 now remember he spoke of the ground with ringing hoot and towing 
these verv books when he was here, and [| his glittering locks in the merry wind and 
innocently and truthfally answered that 1) dancing sunshine, he will leap into the 
had not read them. I think—like an un- saddle; then light to the croup the fair lady 
suspicious idiot —I even went *o far ax to aay he'll swing, and like a flash in the 
that I intended to get them. I dare say he | twinkling of an eye anda cloud of dust, Uicy 
thinks I was hinting for them.” will vanish from my dazaled gaze torever 
Here, meeting my enquiring look, she more. 
barst into alittle langh. “ht is rather odd 
isn't it Jewie? [am sure I never imag: | 
ined—” her laughter muddenly changed © AN ADVENTURE IN THE PHIL- 
an exprewion of profound gravity, blended LIPPINES. 
with dismay—“ I *hall have to acknowledge 
his gift? suppose [| must write a note of | 
thanks?” (interrogatively, a« if hoping I | 
might suggest some other mode of egres | 
from the dilemma.) | Withont any unnecewary preface I will 
“ Yes, of course,” said I, decisively ; “and at once proceed to inform my readers that 
it really seems to me, Miss Robbins,” but at on the occasion of a return voyage from 
this moment mamma called-me in great! China, in the good «hip Winthrop, [I took 
haste, Effie was gallopping around the din- | in part of a cargo of tea at Canton, and 
ing-room with the sleeves of my new white | then slipped down to the Phillippine Inlascds 
waist that I had been tucking and had left w fill up with dried fruit and spices, We 
on the sewing-machine, in uence of | cast our anchor in the harbor of Manilla ; 





of orange blossome 
takes,” anix 
thought perhaps I might find a few hints in 
the volume on color. “Care on Colors,” | 
said I, parenthetically, reading the title from 
the cover of the smaller book. 


© 


BY A MERCHANT CAPTAIN. 


which interruption the wit and wisdom of | but the articles we wanted were not delivered 
the remark | was about to make, were lost | as I desired. There was much delay oc- | 
-_——_ —-— 4 


casioned by some trouble with the Chinese 
of | porters; so that we were two weeks in ac- 


to the world forever. ——_ 
One morning, towards the latter part 





“Then he went back early, T suppose,” 


talked ko much he 
forgot about the time, | think, and he waited j 


a diadem, 


‘ nail l, 


| looked around for Theodora, but the ottoman 


Not long after this came a letter to “ Miss | 


hot) 
have presided at table, and Mr, Se yinour | 


}rance of the treasure of beauty, intellect, | 


inatinet of 
| strength, and while Detrugyled up, and back, 
! 


the next week, it being remarkably mild | complishing what might have been dune in | 


ine | found a path leading that way, which 


seetied to be firm enough to give safe pas 
sage to mv howe You will tinlerstand 
| that the district of these rice fields is low 


and marshy 

The path I taken led through a 
l thicket: of small length | 
came outupon the shore of a broad lake or 
| dagroon, which looked like seme of the di 
mal swanye of Florida,  1T saw my monster 
| heron “pen an hiutadresd 
vards distant, and TE determined te fire at 
him, whether [ yot him or net Pow this 
| pare l hitched my 


had 


poalins und at 


island, eon twee 


sdestrcntatedd, and 
aul then sought a pla ‘ 
where | could find a wold pest for my rith 
While I was thus engaged, | discovered a 
| stall boat made fast among some tall roeds 
hot more than ten rods off; and, as this 
| gave: tne opportunity to reach the island, | 
made up iy mind to be mere partioular in 
my 1 found « good rest, and, in a 
very bird) tumbled 
over with a bullet through ite bread 1 
} then hastened to the boat, which DT townd te 
| be of raftlike gondola, almost as 
brow! as it was long, furnished with a good 
paddle, tuanilla 


horse te ma tree 


aim 
few moments more, the 
a sort 


aud only fastened by a 


inte the water but Lo succeeded, afer a 
| whale and Was soom om my wav to the 
island, whieh | reached without further 


ditheulty 
face of the soft mud, and leaped ashore, 


1 clrowe Che Dect upon the ur 


sinking in to the knew where Thad ex 
|} pected te find firm footing. That L ochicl suet 
mained thos LT werarmbbedd om, and wos sen 


bared 
proportions, 


| unprene a better fevueetatacas I fone aay 
dead: and when TP beheld ha. 
| ml thongeht what a valaalele 
stufled «hin would make gay museum, bE for 
got the labor and the avd Dowie mtoepotnage 
to turn my prize over, when L fancied that I 
heard something moving bedbined ove, and, 
Upon looking around, 1 naw wiv beat «wing 
ny from the shore A. quan hiv us 
vosstble, T leaped towards the water's ole 
before Pcould reach the boat, | was up 
wilt mud, TD stretched 
ome ah 


aclelitions bow 


may 


ter my ooredeble inn the 


hands, and tarinele w rile 


forth my 
effort to seize the departing craft tat of 
failed to tomely it, ated sak cleepecr inte the 
amd there | wleonwl, alinost to my 


rite an the elouuh, lent 


arin 
thout 


mud 
anu aw my 
anily off, hopelessly beyond my reach 

A happy thenughe 
would yet op out of the mud, and und pes 
my banat 1} could 
water 


cawned tipeon tine | 
myeelf, and swim for 
leap far enough out to strike clese 
But we can't always do as we would. and 
oftentimes man's test promising plans are 
knocked on the | 

levond his control 
the swimming plan in tay mond, and was 
miveel® frome the mud, 


by cibeutastanees 





“a 
} had just) pertocted 


struggling to tree 
When something appeared to me thats stusedd 
me to hasten my movements in a fiom ex 


traordinary This aceelerating 


doaniier 


presence was nothing more or low than an 
enormous crocodile Thu ugly monster lay 
with his head towards me, eyeing me 
rharply, and evidently calculating how large 
a moreel would make Nod he it was, 


probably, that had disturbed the beat Thee 
self preservation = gave tne 


I plashed with my hands, and yelled with 
my lungs, making all the noise and com 
motion Lb oould The fellow did not attack 
me, and | finally succeeded in reaching firw 
yround, where { wnat down to rest, for the 
eflort of extricating miyeeclf from that «tick y 
ceap had used up the atom of may 
strength 

When I gained strength enough to enable 
me to «stand without an effort, DE got up and 
looked about me My wae 
“The inland, of which 
war 


I ant 


wemition surely 
not an enviable one 
I was at that moment lord and master 
net more than win cols long, by abeut four 
broad, and was covered with reeds Ther 
was a clump of low water bushes upon one 
ride, but there war no euch thing as a tree 
upon at. There I wae, in frmmcrmcts of the 
dead heron, and | felt that Thad) nicet en 
phationlly caught « Tartar, The beat was 
drifting away, before a yentle breeze, to 
wards that part of the shore from which I 
had come, and for me to swim Wo it was out 
of the question 

The crocodile had dinappeared lant I 


) knew that he would very qui kly fital tase 


if T ventured inte the water 1 wtenwl the re 


contemplating the scene, until the beat had 
drifted upon the distant shore, aud Chen 1 


My ely hope of cmcage 


cat down 


ayain 
was that some one might come to the lake 
inwearch of te Hut whatil no tear ame 
Iiut what if thome who sought me did tet 
find this sunken hole? The thought waa 


“a mont unple waratit one I wae thus enpage «l 
when I notion! that my hore was uneary 
Something had frightened hin, At length 
he gave a beavy pull, and freed hinwell 
frou hin fastenings, and in a few meconds 
mere, I had seem the last of hin 
I had sat there half an hour r 
amd the sun was sinking wo low that the 
shadows fell entirely acrom the lake 
| oleerved a commotion in the water betore 
me, and presently two large crocodiles iad 
their appearance, looking very hungry, and 
betraying an evidlent desire to eat me uy 
I weized my rifle and fired at the one neared 
fee, Upon which they que kiv di- tppeared 
The sun went down, and the lat gleam 
of daylight faded away I wat bewude my 
dead heron, but dared not go ty sleep When 
I felt the drowsy spirit coming upon me, | 
started up and paced to and fro acrom the 
narrow land. But this could nt be kept 
up. Towards midnight 1 nat bende my 
bird, my head sunk upen ite weft, feathery 
breast, and I was asleep before Dknew ut. 1 
do not think I slept long, however. Some 
thing o f me, and I awoke with a! 
suffocating sensation, to find my nostils in- 


mere 


when 


i - | 
t cost some littl effort to get the thing 








healing, @ wireotagt, sae Kemer ov hos I hie featur 4 joyows Light beame in her 
hod romen. and be ote light € eae os ' eve, aml «a en wrenathes her lige ae whe 
trove otemenbile, wath ote beers ‘ eo wet enya “A | we hay Y h« happy! Me 
“is foot frou one l ook @ pteted and life eeemesd all unehondel!d a a engemer day 
fatten «a tell agrimet hee arenener woe beat t My hopes were to to | wing ’ 
work of a moment samt an | leapart te my honed Vinny tialge stv Ile newer 
tes with my rifle on me hand, the fellow career nix “ “Tt a w+ me to lavieh 
te ot and ecrambled tor the eater ny &en f aff, ; , There ie 
Leleyt ne mere that night, amd ne mor seh an act vod prewing her 
oT clilem = womttenl in When daviglt leased tee heer lowrt 
me again, | began te conmnder anew the Aw «lie speck bie me " wonke her lip 
Chane of my heang found by gw friend qqerveres! and her brow contracted 
It thes matured of me at Manilla they “Perhaps it ie my fault Ill try te wie 
would certanty learn which mead To bac back my huebasudl’s lowe and affection.” 
taken from the citv. amd of they followed Se meving, ehe eprang from her chair and 
that road as ter as Thad come, they maght went te the mirror 
dliwcower, by the teacke of mw hore, wher “Plow five vear®’ time.” «ald she, “* tells 
1 had turned off Another thing, ten, Toon my delieate fran 
considered favorable They would go t lee husband's neglect had made her 


the ion where To had bined the heonee, an 


| earelee of her neg oe appeerance |, a, 


they would find that the animal had came unwinding her glowy brown hair, she ex 
hore without mee The woukl certainty claimed, The same he usxl to admire eo 
lead them quickly te search for te My meh! Now | will drew ay hair the way 


firet unpulse apen finding the daylight uper 
te, Was to fire some signal guns, but uper 
reflection TP eonchaded Thad better wait) un 
til my poople could have had time te 
cuty, her L had wot pow 
enough to howd many Cones 

1 waited until the suo had been ap twe 
hour, and them | diecharged my rifle l 






omit frown the 


was honey and faont, and the dampness of 


the niyght had helped to waste my strength 


Hy ated by TD fired again, petting: te as meh 


roweler ae D thenageht world bari poreetitetely 
had fired thus, at intervals of abet 
wotil L bad bat ome charge bet 
| was beginning te ealentate anew Lapene may 
al toe Chink of what would be the 


chatoos 


tr) how 


» he abwave liked te aoe ut 

’ Her hazel ever aparkled with a new light 
and with more omryy than she had shown 
for yours, she wonton preparing her tolett 





mm @ blue mermeo drew (blue wae hin 
faveriie volo and collar amd 
» ule Then whe took another glance im the 
mirror, and, with a burt of onthusiaam, ex 
claimed, “1 look almond like myself again ' 
Twill win hin lowe back wet, for it ie worth 
I newer knew how to Appreciate 
Hountil now. To will win it back — 
helping me, Twill 
“Ht shall not take vou long, either «x 
claimed ber husband, rushing uate the roon 
and clasping her in hie arm “Oh, Clara 


tiny white 


Weiteeninige 


result if Twas net found, when a meet wel my own Clara, you shall never again 
come sight broke upon omy vision To saw | hanger for the affection which you crave. 1 
come of my omen coming down towards hawe been a brute to treat you eo You 
the lake 1 fired my last charge, and as) shall henceforth be my own littl wife!” 
they gained a knowledge of my whereabenute, “Oh, George, T know you did net mean 
they haetomed on, and were soon at the te be cruel! That PU see that you don't 
water's oye 1 male them understand hawe any more insipid coffee.” 

where the beat was, amd when they liad * Never mind that now, darling; we won't 
found it, and TE knew that Twas kafe, Deank grumble any more Lhut, ovtne 1 think 


down, and wae fairly asleep when they 
reaeheel te 

My fricule had followed me jot ae Tan 
ticipuatedt They Draed frcnted ty betwee at the 
inn, aul having learnedt the direction T lua 


taken, they set forth They nitlt not, bow 


] 
ever, have discovered the place where Thad | 


turned off frome the mowed, lad they not heard 
the report of my rifle. To got back to my 
ship with a «kin, a «mall 
of brandy, and a 


whole where 


quantity Very poet rous 


quantity of tours Livny food, wont romtened 
me to myeelf 


—_—- 


WORTH WINNING. 


NY HONAT ET PARI K 


A neat litth: room it wasin which Mer and 
Mere Pdlertom wat) at) break bast The tin 
burned brightly oe the yorate, the mellow 


mtnpalage et, poennet rant anne thee heavy Orbison cur 
taites, cast a waren, eliacdowy glenn Chirengl 
achecrtul 
tall 


a eternm looking moan, wath 


out the purtor bovery thing wore 


wspert, except the two tices at thee 


Hieusteatedl wa 





wa clark frown on bie otherwiee baanedscne 
Trerw, the wate, a poole tlelicate Woman, with 
traces of former beauty on her carneworn 
lines She las afthat which «le craved 
was denied her the fone emule, the affes 
tiomate caress of other chaye Wohics, ter mee 
her, would thook that five veare betone ale 
wie ab happy, Crtiet eng Den nele, whvee theemagelit 
that coe the fertere there werk bee tetdeatey 
lat wtateliine fon beer 

Haat bet te tietem to their conversation 


aul we wbiall bee better abble to prcdper of the 


nature of the occupant of the noon 
Chara, this cofhee i dreadtal Ltieteued of 
wlity as «4 stitmulant, it would serve as an 


emetic to a weak stomach” 

Well, my dear, TP really can't helpat 1 
an worry not reli i” 

1 ccntalel tolenate 


same every cay 


vou the 
baat it in the 


remuorly at by 


You could 


rise half an Lower earlier every tacriiny 
wd wtaperintenmding: the preparation ol 
lereuk fast, tetewd of leawinge ot te the care 
of a eervant 

“TL know, Creorge, Dower lept tmoveclf this 
morning, but DP odoo't think DT dleserve oon 


foor it clever trot often bengeprenn, Nand thee 
children were woe very rowthe lant trogelit 1 
don't thiok that Daly om ule well 
This wae spoken tte me falle rity Vere 
heart bereaved 
thetylithone remacke of 


as il 
the cverchargedd Was and 
Poleetinge cnder the 
the whedizeed buslaand 
“Alwaye 
fiend! You women can trod a praliny © Ne tine 
for evervthing, Bat | aseure you, Mie. bl 


Jerton, no apology bx teed ” eg 


wote exetne for ll prepared 


Phin was uttered us a eter tome, with 
a tench of sarcaenm 

Goh, don't, Creare ! You kiow met 
What pain it catiwen tie be leur vo aprcalk 
in thie manner! You khoow Fo ane ow 


theeaghettul of ven ey m WA HY feManNy 
sl delicate lealth will adauit.’ 
idea tm 


remark wae more than 


(ates 

Matiy carer 
Phin 

the poner 


lant coatheny 


wile ould lear mer obi pave veut 


to her pont tip feelings on a theewd of tems 





‘Pears! Ob, well, that te quite cneugh 
ter drive tne Frente beta 

Se waverg, bie took bie baat and Left: the 
apartine tt Poianeitige Crete the bitin te 
thranage sinnpoe teed biveae t pturts back aged “ ‘ 
hin weegunge wile, the partic of les Doe see ot 
the eharer of hu ' orto Dut 
neo bas pride f rhe it, he eet tot me 
hitutmble biitamell 

“Ob, pelaw bee theetagels Whiv sbeondd 
I let a womans Gar TT tue theta avr 
only a lit of Wwoepahy 

Ah, Crecrge biberton, d uo remetiler 
that beraghit May sorciny ver five veur 
ayo, aml the leautstal uti teutge that 
heant «) confidingly upom,your arm? She 
placed her lapputiens in ur keepang, andl 
vot whould peared ot well iat «a vy ‘ 
ache Ihave ta thot om What 
vows you took upet vou’ Should Chey nm 
be contaeiherent wacred ’ Ah ihaye w 
uigh wre lh othe hapypitiess of the one you 
promised to lowe, beaver, and cherie 

Ierhiapes Dine aw oditthe pesigeh ated 

natured sometines, but TL think | ana port 


able, tor Tan 


each 
caren and porpleaitior 

- + ketine Mr billerton,” the voice 
whimper Your wife uw a trad, touder 
man, who should be nurtured and cared for 
bey the Ultieet of veour parwer Vota, & wt rertig 
brawny man, whe, as her care ithe Peane, 
should try to lemwen, tstewl of adding to, 
her burdens” 

PUL be banged af TP ain't a cree brute” 

he epaculated, half aloud 

With theme reflections «till ol hi 





other through his wind, le proceeded ty hus 


place of business But he seened all at 
tase, amd started at an carly hour het 
war 


We will step inte the young wife's private 


what she has been doing 


After lus sudden 


chamber, and « 
in her husband's almence 
exit, she arcee aml went to her room 
there, kneeling, offered up a prayer to Lea 
ven, imploring aid io her great trials, with 
fortitude to bear them and to perform ber 
duty under all circumstances 

lo the meantime, she, Wo, ia thinking of 


and 


their happy bridal, and her bright hopes of 


mone fremh ate will do you prone 
nivel Twill take vou for a walk.” 

“ Nothing would delight me more,” re 
tertecd the locking up inte ber bus 
loantnl's I shall be 


(iet ready, 


wil 
face aflectionately 
rowly ina very few munutes.” 
battle Lily entered in thon 
this leet remark, and wait,“ Pap ehall take 
me te walk out with you, mamuwa ”’ 
* Yew, caring, you shall wo with us 
Te cevtnbel Doe ne 
L censlel trot Dever ot alone 
net alone, carting > Darn bere 
with wail beer Deenetonnved, 
mt opitig andl Hrenperiietingg kine cn the lige 


jieat to hear 


eupreme}ly 


Lever dream that 
| hhappew % Oh 
"4 : 
You are 
to share at vou,” 
of hin fair voung wite 
Ilere we will 
future may be ae trodinined ae tow, renner 
hareh word 


leave them, hoping their 


bering one «licht mistake of 


tay wreek a whole Life 


Reven Millions of Peres. 
All day and all i 


ght the eahaaeted particles of 





every human « om are passing off through eeven 





feet tticme of eeenten troche bee that being ateoat the 
length of the sweat tute commected with the pores 
If these are obetro: ted etek senevee if they @ 


souled ap the comeequeme would be deatl It one 


of the province { Woeetetter« Btomeh Mittere to 





beep the euperficlal escape pipes open ae well ae 
thewe larwot eacretory organs the bowele The etom 
ach and the #hin evmpathice and It be throwgh the 
Fictoach that the Mitters act apron the cuticle keep 
jog Hf totet, elastic, and) unfewered The fanmoue 
vegetal ge fant _ me toe tenmelin tte he 
ther preparation known niaine euch @ variety of 

rative and presery elements ate, at the 
seater time in eal a variety of beneficial wave In 
dyepepela it strengthens the etomach, lmprowee the 
appetite and titvele the biwer in fever and ague, it 


bewake tp the ft aces of phyet al proetration it 


is litewally @ vital 


' 
“pe ) 


SYMPTOMS OF CATARRH. 


Pratl teewey bee wcdae by betraction of veel pee 
. Hie barge te @ tte throat) gemetunee pr 
fu wale weet Ci ate Efe tome tet, terre, pee 
Hhewt, Meee poruleat, bheody. pated velve « 
te ' es a drythese dry @atery week of inflamed 
* tingling “ teat * hawking and coughing 





te cheat the throat) uloeratione 









wabe from aloere 
’ altered al twang offensive breath, impaired 
. sd taste dives e mental depremton, te kling 
het thule @ few of the above evept ome are 
+ preeent in any case atone time = No die 
' " len etrmnd tw plyet 
' 1 t f itt Same et atarch Mesneds 
‘Hitewandt an ural le: ase 
Rrabe Witarrr Witt be 
Nawavirce Pa, April v7 87 
tbe HOV ieee 
Mr Having fret applied ty a number of home 
Plivetie aivd tal t ' Is it ’ 
your Mt ’ ¥ hotties have cot etely cared 
we of one f the wonet ase fale f whet Tt 
bate any be wlotge having aufleredt f t thee with 
oi arate pee A vo” ate! beeathed sly @with 
the greatest dM ulty 1 decom tt due y ae well a 
wren ing panity that thie recognition be made of 
what @e lem an invalaatle med 


(HA® | ANDERSON 


FOR MOTH PATCNMES, FRECKLES 


AND TAN why Pragati PERKY Ss Morel 
AND PRE OKELR Lorton « ' he sand ia 
every came lifallitvr and ales fort mproved (ee 


bove aml Vimeie Memeor the are 


cure Pop lee Ble ke Tew t Vieehworme eult 

8 © PERRY the ooted Pain Db th Bend atreet 

New Yuck aypl* 
Tapeworm! Tapeworm! 

Kem ved alive, with head plete tn from two t 
three | - oe . ' l Ki mae 
‘ NON ert Ph ledel * Pin, awd 

v . veal a oe 


DR. RADWAY’ 


Sarsaparillian Resolvent, 


THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER. 


‘”* ’ ae ve 
CHROST DIR aske ms hortia ChoRns 
CHHONT BLEU MATIOM Bi ielirias 
KIDNEY HLADIRKR AN Liven 
(uMrrtalst bictrhrria, 
APPROTIONS OF Tithe TUNG 4AND THROAT 


VURIVIbS THE Biehl 


RRATORIN. HAL TIL AND Vio 


(LEAR BAIN AND BRAULTIFUL COMVELEBANLONS 


sem thelr To all 


Balt by Deoggiete Price 1 per Bttic 


DR. RADWAY'S 
Perfect Purgative Pills. 


Perfect!) tasteless, eiegant!y coated fir the cure of 


el! Meorders of the etomeh liver towels Bi ineyes, 


bladder nert ae disease bea le he astipetion, 
i] asu0ces, billoaes 
piles, and all de 


Warranted & 


tivemem, judigestion dyepepeta, 
fever, inflamativn of the tiwele 
| Pangements of the internal eere. 


feet @ positive 





Price 2 comets Sid by Druggiste 


DR. BADWAY 4 (O., 83 Warren MQ., 
wit uf New Yoas. 
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tee fe B10 whee te BP per cone 
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te O87 oF remitting thet am ent et 
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PORTAGE te any part of the Uetet # 
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BO The Premium beret fore Meret to erers yourty 
oubhe rites of ethene so et hrm “ @ hive! 
Begreving ©!) be ferthowiin cer Them on 
tithed & |) meets fare rem tt wie if the h 
te desiped me conte! © edb ord 


ai mm ehome Bet be ott eeeed te 
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Saturday Evening, May 2%, 1874 


NOTICE 


Tue Evening Post 
with ite subscription list and good will, 
have been wold to KR IOC) Walker Kiny , 


of this city, who will hereafter continue 


Sarennay 


the publication of the mau 


| tweety firet veur, «ten 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


A FLOWER FANCY 








vous the peare st drifte t ae 
A thought of « face © th a lily © grave 
Ite pure ehite beewty of preth Ab me 
Bet the grove @ dark aed the grave © deep 
Awd the fore hbo o big | eo more ore 


Awt bere @areee§ lam thinking eee 
(We fee lhe « rose ee meters 

» bp ead brow 

then from me 

lelety gree 

- in eel lmpled beet 






‘He queen reds 
Do are deed @ rth the comes of Bammer tree 


Ihe man he de toere by poe call hem erat’ 


ded bere @ @ tedet, fair end ohy 
“ GF { Fommer gathered here 
4 







lols are 
A tee eet for 

I. be a eneny tangle 
w the 


Pe ee 
@aut ful todet epae 
| hedee thea now 


Awd © omii 
Ah but the gravee @ 


1 atch the ta 
An! © face from the fragrer i 
‘h freed 


f the mign mete 
be at me 
al 


tend frewd PT ahall mewer fo 

Hew roped the pletneet of thie 
Vu we > bed for gree 

Fuw ¢ @ heart thet @ae greed ef heart con be 
Awd the bete ae o@ert af thie mm gu motte 
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Were y four @hen he went ewer 
Aol | bie @ that er ere drop fe + fel 
le the beeet ful gerdene of (old te deg 
—- ee 
A GOOD MAXIM. 
Jun the private offer of a New York mer 


chant, a young man, verging upon hos 


wt betore hae eoplewer 
Vhe tare of 


mn the character of a culpait 


, , 
As we believe Mr) Walker to per een | the merchant eahilated «a sternunes which 
the facilities for maintaning the high betokoned the pessemion of a character in 
a lwhich what the workd calls doywped roscla 
character asa Lacerary Paper which Tite | cin wan the prevailing element 
Doser heretefire has en ved. we oom Do tell vcore agence.” amid Nee 1 cmninent 
wid) tet overbok vor offense 
mend bin eodialy te the continued Believe me, ei,” appealed the ywouth 
support and poutrene of our aub 1D eael toc ecrerssienal sertenetionn . the fault was 
} | oovtore younprenmediiated it wae an act of 
Ser tbere J folly, which Doshall never oh, min, mower 
Tur Sartnvay Poar | Peywet 
iw WELIMITEN COMPANY Cdrve cof theese coded nnd portale mtrni bow 
‘ ‘ . 
, whicl forcibly eagere tte reshulity “wept 
—_ we tewe the tere dean foe, ated be waved 
A LAST WORD trie femsrdd me if toe wishes! the interview to be 
ferinitnea | 
» Whe + ' ' we bis ee tet arioe ty 
Qhemye to the ade of Tune Posr te 
iT 1! ' ‘ teach teow boat " wiih 
Mr Walker, as notified abowe, the hong . new bmw feally pute by ‘w 
| ' leu 
and pleasant: editoral connection be hin cmployerns determination wit ; 
ab ial i sped han 
tween thus per and moveell oe beomebet . il le wove i ‘ +} 
te an end Po thousands of tia readers, | | y word | \ , . 
' nt feel at 
w! has ! nH eu tihets for many | , j j nll . eal ,) » 
years, | trast that LT appear by this tre ! foalt wal 
; “i mot axpocd te, Divdin 
somee@hat in al hoht of a pomenet | t ' hia t ie, atid mobbing britterdy 
friend And te them as to all others | ' ! ftea hiily oe 
. tla. aubvay hie dove | ' " ! 
] would fain say soanething whach . a “se “tah 
. i! ‘ " h hiave 
ghoulid be wart trom the beart. at) the | bes “ ' vt 
, Wi ' hard 
fate th that T feel bow ld and on . m : 
' ‘ 2 ieerl thee 
alequat words alwaye are oom such Vt ‘ ' 
arites bat ome py way te al! “= ' 1 aks 
} ! ' ' ' ver 
therefore, Parewe peters . i ne 
Henny Prrenson ann ' 3 
‘ 
! vu Perchtet Peesiag Post | | . | tha witt 
> oa ports bois heed and beft 
AN few words, with reference to the | a { Pate t bewsleleredd bow thee 
ant ' ' ee ebenenenel 
‘ Ve ate neetent. tay tot be out of ‘ j v had ' ' ' 
| hve ill | i hea Tn hie 
place, and perhaps tioy be expected J aovent al ! ‘ he a tan dreek 
— , Dearelens v bh en prenmens 
Por more than half a century. Tie I ha | ‘ j \ 
. ii let it yea | 
, | 
Sarenpay Eventing Post has main Ae was 8 the had received many a 
tanned an estal shed position as New pritete that Tre trecwnie metertele ct the 
rite tee tl “ tel then lay 
THE LEADING FAMILY AND STORY) ine ui in , we rushed heed 
PAPER OF AMERICA, pfong fr Heer eve u Kifare ine 
th ‘ * amd po wl a oveurn the 
and has yarned for iteclf by tte own ' ' i ' ther 
intrins tert wand not throwgh any | \ wa ‘ i re f he 
ja tt hie pou ‘ ! re prubla 
extraneous tnfluenoe browcht to bear yu, iia : 1 prorpane, teat 
upen ot a host of earnest and eordial) merely t vend ' Vercvacl oy lay 
. . . | Vee that chow ret ‘ h ive {many a 
frends and admunes many of whose s ners sanion hut | 
nates have been borne on ite rules ry whom al ! ! ! fismecd all thee 
! ! ! 
tion hist for over thirty, and some even | “0 * ‘ i a's at 
. rat! | sthecrne hha Phin tellin reve 
over forty yoare Comsecutively up R ' 1! ared woth them 
, | t ev ‘ ‘ « hoe len 
In th future under a more hberal Toho ty ' | ‘ ‘ his af 
j tron sod, with all | tant his hearty 
management, and wit! preater Lacilitios | | wend a . with moanhuneed 
. ‘ " } fh) 
for improvement Tue Sartnpay Eve | Two ta “ t re han ' that of 
‘ . | hawt ! ‘ ' her the other. that of 
AtNa Post w continue te be noted. | ay. yy 7 yeastor tye had wronged Gin 
| , : 
as heretofore for the literary eseeallence | the on the there was the bely Mr inerdaetian 
| w ‘ ! ‘ aretit the other the 
a a ‘ ny" | snag " 
and the o Land mora nap comirtoed |. = pine aah sens Da» bait entinniel ew Hike 
ite = Serals tts vivid and) charming | coud sal rast to be created in se 
' { Then another thee would 
Shorts . Sketches ‘ , , 
and . and ita in py how tt wae emiling at bin ower bas 
terestit i apers mtid Ceomeiy relating tw} t« ler, then at prownrert vate the 
tare i ry oat al ‘ heant «if aeking 
Persons of Note . oink Inciden'n iments “ " ‘ ‘ ‘ iw oA 
' owt are thom at watreshvedd coetemg upon 
! tithes ata Cle beading Fashions | tim a pole: Lesh cof screw sete led with ail 
a " ven j ' ll 
ot the daw. tor whieh latter subject a fartesd wl tarewel 
‘ | The future, the by a natural transition 
new aud « \ separate a partment } opened upon him an appalling: gloom; and 
hae bow eotst " | ebrachow grim ated shapechene steed upon hie 
‘ p ete » | poatl teeth revere ard) frewnt ard hope, the 
The read Phe sartinpay Eve | 4, art's ce hey the impenetrable dark 
Si8G Post may rest assared that no | mew hie guilt had create? The little world 
: fin bie ul ha » lived wae cdend 
‘ } | 
“wi! . d te ‘ . 
efforts will le span 1 te make the Oldest leo his is had crumbled fram ender his 
{the Literary Week en | { if not | feet and he had tallen om the @inte waw of 
' ery Rest re \ wae there left tim bat 
ev t 
. oo ~ ter Ov aselome Nene 
Ro © Watwen | ()pprewed and weighed down by a heavy 


——- 


A SINGULAR PRACTICE 


Ss tuee ! et t * Ni her Duds 
have ay at @ay ~ we thear bales 
sleep, Whack & Chue cdosoriteat by a apres 
\- a tel Near « « — what 
ar a a Fj hy the cxmel 
water of the mroantan sires pouresl forth | 

ek, War clingnes bet an infant, | 
. *a vary ay slo war y and fast 
aries) Lie tartan: spel was ma placed 
that the water plavest uy the crown of the 


tratew © bead ver a part @ hich eeomedd bald 
d haar a eoteeyuence, perhaps of the habs 
i tine wales I ine «holdnem (there 
wore tee of them were lying on ther mght 
eedee and pertoctiy stall one would fancy im 
& etate of elupeta Piccy teal been Ly ong 
ia an bear and a hall we wore told, and 
would Ge Urere Gil nome at magic; op all, be 
tween foot and frre hour | felt the face 
of gue of them and trond uo ood, and thay 
hekt the weet, tat comid deuet ne puiee 
Yet thew bil! people are com ced that the 
strange practee, which i quite general, 
helpe to stromgthen the brain, and makes the 
children mat only healthy, but hardy and 
Sem iow 
- 7 

Tak greek importame we ettach te our 
opiniows, the greater our tutuleramas, which 
is wrong even when wo are right, and dewbly 


hen we are in error, « that 
tiem fur opitices sake cam never + jm. 


fear he etoile fre that Vheramerenes piace te 
ramiile the a fallem spurt, until the hour at 
@hich be wenally returned from hie laben 
to the home where he was weloomed be oa 
mort her's smile a 1 fattiemtime Tlanden 
ing himeelf te play a deeeptive part in her 
Presenoe he approached the door with a 
oomfidtenoe which bee eomscrenoe tae sanely 
told him was bot andactots a@eimnor And 


table, and 
nthe emqenrees, be elec ay 


when he took his seat af the tea 


feepeandet te her 


outwardisy unabeste! bat within, far from 
human eve, he telt the glow of shame's 
blush amd the which the 
between view and virtne render more acute 

His unsuspecting parent notiowd no change 
wm him durtnge the whole of that trving 
evening, and when he retired te hie cham 
ber he received her blowing with a <telciem 
which almost amounted to odd indifference 
Hat when he had only hiumeelf to deal with, 
the actor forgot he part, and once more be 
came the consetoe stricken man of guilt 
Despair, with ite harrowing comvetions, 


torture event raat 


vaned in the helpdesne of his condition 
fe three himself undrewed an the bet, 
and yiekied to the evil fates by which he 
waw himeclf surrounded 

This deepair is a dangerous thing to en- 
courage, for Ht ewallows up more victimes 
than any other haman weekoes = It strikes 
down the strong and the good, and opens 
thane evemucs to the heart by which demons 
enter, ami make men fiends both greet and 
ema! pe ~ Np ge feeling . 
and our young 








| 
| gravated severity He 


moaned and hx 
cried, and then he clenched hie few and 
heat the air, execrated himaelf, then others. 


and finally sprang from the bed like « say 


age daring upon hie prey, Hie eye 
sparkled, his chest heaved, and hie whole 
attitude wae that of menace and « 

Mince I cannot go beck,” thought he 
setting his teeth firmiy together, “I will 
forward, amd woe be it we 

At thie critical moment his glance fell on 
a picture hanging ageinet the wall: it wa. 
the head of our Saviour, and the gift of hi- 
mother A long, long look did he take at 
the mild face which «miled av eweetly from 
ite canvas, and then he burst into teare 
They were the best he had ever shed, for 


‘they opened up to him the fountains of « 


‘we moet peart 


| 


prostrated the whole of his faculties and he | 
| amistance, and heereched him to make a 


awl extinguished those unholy 
sparks which despair had kindled in hi. 
After hie powerful emotion had » 
aome degree eulmeded, be knelt down by the 


me life, 
Ve ome ne 


bewbaacle. and prayel a only thee can wh 
need Divine assistance 

Ile rome calm and refreshed, and seats! 
himself at a little table, to deliberate on th« 
Many and war) 
ous were his thoughts, but they all partesk 
of the tome grand, allcommandiny 
entiment, and by that he was resolved & 
bee grestelend The coinage of hie brain wa- 
Aistillesd in that of all alembics— hi- 
heart) and gradually there was accumulate! 
within hin « gentle Acswing river of thought 
tewile which Tope stood waving her gre: 


comnrme be should puree 


bevnt 


branch, and bidding him, in honeyed aeoent- 
Never deepauir 

after a dreamle~ 

vigorous and determined, and hasten 

meat diffleul of 

formed that 

‘2 perhaps tor ever, with the gurl 


In the morning he rose, 
trigght 
ott 
the three 


carry cut ome of the 
rewolutions be baw 
war, te 
he lowes 

Mary,” said he, gazing mournfully int 
her teartal taee, "TD lowe vou ae well, indeed! 
better, at thie moment, than ever Idid; t 
Circumstances have ooour 
redwhich render this painful step meer 
eury 

Cannot you explain, Walter?” dk 
manded «he, clinging te him 

Teur Mary, don't ask me 1 
replied he, pouintully 


canner 

I cannot, indeed 

Ileaven 1 teten, continued be 
“tomorrow Lehall be far away 


only te 


wlomnty 


from you, and the probability is that it 
would be a very long time at present, | 
think, mane veare before we should moet 


that COnUINUIN OU Onggagement 
hery the chances ar: 
threat TP osboall bee cnaebele te keoege it” 

minded to the 


wraith, om 


i a tere few Urea ne tame 


Oh?” exclaimed Mary, wo 


pick be «sentiment she misunderstand 

The not mistake me” satd he, taking her 
hand, ance etrugeling to sulelue hia owt 
etrony eretpen I lowe wou dearly, at 


vou te or 
md te what may never be fulfill 
poart \ LT kteow, would be fare! 
ful aod teae, but why should vou waste t 
Dhoom of your wouth. and megloet the moans 
maki 
‘man i 
Mary; ve 


ment you are 


that t« the reason Pele mot wish 
reine be 


onomy 


opportunities wou will bawe of 
for the sake of 


even mee wan’ Ne 


veureelt bapeypey 
treay 
“bend D teeot cher me freon thas ore 
tree, and may Pheaven blows ven 


The marten hong down ber head and 
erved butterdy, for she felt that her your 
hope were about to be withered : 

Walter animated by the mew feelings he 


hal weird, Was tovimeitble: bis dotyw or 
jutresd th anol ot mDvcvabel be 
1 tube ot the 

uld have for be moyght have plaved 
and) marntained 


worihice tabiarte 


ibeteadiv ot wae one peremtost hye 
triacde 

girl 

Htiet as bower 


tape the eredbality 


bhim poe Without the renneote 


er totention of becoming ber hus 
Phat with the resolution te che wigght 
others, which 
the heart 


prospect 
teatne 
bes @& comenberathon fer 
weakens the natural selfieliiiess of 
rol yrves it the power te make those stern 
corte which honour se trepuently ke 
tiiatids 
Now for my mother,’ 


thought he, and 


tremibledt at the before him: for 
had the alternative been presented to hin, 
he would have preferred that the marten he 
hac puartert with should have been wey sinted 
than that his mother, his or 
reproachable mother, should have known 
that he had brought shame upon the mame 
of the parent who had been so honoured and 


interview 


with bis error 


reepocted when alive 

After a protracted conversation with his 
mother, she yielded to his entreaties, and 
comeented te retire to a more humble dwell- 
mig The removal was apoodily eflected ; 
vvdion the evening of the day on which 
they took posession of the two apartnvernts 
henceforth to be ther home, 
hbewilideroad bw the change. in 
why he 


which were 
the mother 
quired from her sun 
far from the office 
“TL have left Mero Miller's employ he 
was dissatisfied with me,” replied Walter, 
slightly blushing at the equivecation 
Disnatiefiod! with you! * exclaimed the 
“Oh, Walter, there is something 
fret, voor bed 
then vou induce me to leave 
vou 


had gone 


mother 
mall thie PE don't understand ; 
Mary tarewell 
( louderley Street, and mow wou tell tne 
have Walter, my dear «on, 
do net conees! anything from me 

Walter's lip quivered, and his eve avoided 
his mother’s making a 
he soon recovered himeelt, and 


left vour offer 


steady gare: but 
great effort 
secing that he must be cool and firm, or all 
would be explained, and perhaps se shook 
his mother as to do her serious 
aidreswd himeelf to her im the calm lan 
guage of reason He explains! that he 
had been discharged by Mr. Miller, owing 
to hee beng extremely dowsativfied wiih him, 
and that as he newer intended to 
that line of busines again, it Was noo mary, 
until be bad ewtablished himself on 
other, that bie mother, deprived of the as 
astance of his salary, should be placed in 
such a position as would enable her to live 


return te 


or ontbe 


on the slender annuity «he enowred 

“My aon” 
the instanee of fillal devotion ; 
separate from Mary’ 

© Because,” rephed Walter, “DT wooed her 
under favorable circumstances, became 
gracrous un her eves by the aid of thowe cir. 
cumstances, and now that they have disap- 
peanst, mv duty to her and myself demande 
that | should withdraw from her society 
Our position toward each other has under- 
gone a change -she @ in the same condi- 
thon, while Lam poor, very poor: and love 
and — rare agree.” 


“bot why 


Walter,” ead his mother, «miling, “or rou 
woukd be aware that, provided a man re 
tains his honor, she cares little in her vouth 
about the trash which the world calle 
wealth” 

This remark caused Walter to turn pale 
as death, and almost t fall from his seat, 
fainting. His alarmed mother flew to hie 


| confidant of her, for she was sure, she 


} 


| 


said, he had something conewaled from her 
shich caused him the most poignant dis- 


| teem 


With the utmeet difficulty he reassured 
her, and when both were more calm he 
wiemaly requested her to gramt him a 
fay our 

“What i Se a 

“Trust me,” replied he, sinking on hie 


‘alter had it in all its a¢- | knees before her 


injury, he 


sand the mother, affected at 


oo know littl vet of a woman's heart, | 


“Twill '” she emphatically exclaimed, 
falling om hie neck , and from that day forth 
the subject was never renewed between 
them 

Two resolutions triumphantly carried 
out,” saad Walter, afler his axther had re 
ured, “and tomorrow is the nativity of 
the third.” 

Taking « large piece of paper he wrote 
upon it ina very large round hand, the 
talmanic words, “Never dexpair'” and 
then fastened it to the curtains at the foot 
of bin bed, eo that he might bave the sen 
tence before him to read night and morn 
ag 

While he sleeps, and dreams of restored 
honer and improved position in society, 
let us ask whether apy person would deny 
that greater battles are looks in the moral 
world than the physieal, or that the heliest 
strugyios are which are carried on 
with the world in privacy and seclusion ’ 
No blood «tained knight ever couched lance 
yainest a foe more gallantly than did our 
brave Walter im thie has first great moral 
battle The vietory was attended with a 
present lows, itis true, but with a mighty 
prospective gain, for be had acquired hope 
and faith in the future There was growing 
within him «a power which would be to him 
a the dew of heaven is to the flower of the 
earth Instead of groveling despair, he 
would have a strength and loftiness of pur 


Chee nme 


jem aswxiated with the holiest aspirations, | 


sid a deep and Lasting faith, which would 
hifthim abowe the serdidnesws of bis comdi 
and enable him to believe in the good 
nee of man and the love of his Creator 
The struggle with life was an arduous and 
protracted one, but asit is poet our inten 
tron te follow Walter in all his wanderings, 
tily relate that be found ne employ 
ment too mean for bis industry, and fo om 


weeat 
cupation diagraceful, unless 
iclvormomalele At the end of six years, by 
dint of the most indefatigable labour and 
hard he had a 
mulated from his savings «uffierent to py 
his tirst en ployer the amount of the deta 
cation, tagether with interest up to the day 


ommon dav labor alone 


f payment 


Noon had just been proclaimed when 
Walter samy ntead hinwell at the office of 
the merchant. With some difficulty he ob 


tained a private interview 

“Well, my man?" said the merchant, in 
no very amiable manner, for Walter's ap 
pare! was net very alfiractive 

“Six years ago, this very 
Walter, modestly, but firmly, “you ism iesed 
from your a clerk named Walter 
lackeon, tor a defaleation in the account en 
trusted to hin lam Walter Jackson, and 
with in 


day,” «aid 


eoryine 


intowing te you 
1 have 


hore i the ame 


erest at tive per cent beens camaalele 
mer or TL would most gladly 

Now, to my relet, | 
on able and Eo beg on that 


vill aceept my most grateful thanks for the 


oO pay you me 
have chonme so erent 
weldition vou 


tiearane vou exercmed towards me on 


that distressing cmon 


held the 


recovered, be 


Surprise for a time merchant 
teat when be 

rth his hand to the workran, and, when 
received that of the latter, shook it 
sari Ile then requested Walter to re 
late what had betallen tim <tnee ther mepee 
Walter did so in a brief but clear 


ne eryeul thiather 


ra " 


this offiee you 
wail the 
highly grate 


So the moment vou left 


fete rmined te make restitution 


evidently 


rohant. smething 
ed with the narrative 

“*O0b, tne! repletl Walter; “1 was 
tempted to de wort first.” 

* Tndeed ' bow inquired the merchant 
whose cormstity was rousod 


By thinking LT oould never 
lot character,” answered Walter 
‘What «caved you °° asked the merchant, 
eaperly 
Iwo words, 
fmatiie hie naturally 
* Never despair’ 

Phe merchant saw a kindred spirit before 
him, and detained Walter in) conversation 
forsome time lathe course of many reve 
lations which were from brim, be 
stated that he had found time to acquire 
knowledge as well as labor, and that some 
of the heurs he had spent were 
those devoted to study Before they parted, 
the worthy merchant insisted upon present 
ing Walter with two thousand dollars 

The sum enabled him to set up business ; 
he progressed rapidly his mother 
stored to a bewutifcl and he 
felt xo proud or happy as on the day he led 
| Marvy to the altar 


"sah Walter, 


fine 


a glow ani 


COUP LOTAaAnECY 


obtared 


ewoelost 


was re 


home never 


___ 


— 
The Shocking Ignorance of Men. 


HY A LAY 


It ix all very well for the self-styled lords 
of the creation to langh at what they call 
the shocking yrnorance of women, Whilst 
they are se satirical at our expense, perhaps 
it never «trikes them that we could «how 
them up, if we pleased, just as well as they 
ean make game of us Whole volumes 
would not suffice to convey a i rfeet idea of 
the shocking imorance of men: but a few 
specimens will enable our readers to form 
some little notion of it To show what men 
are in this respect, we will instance oniv the 
follow rng answer which we have heard 
| given to the simplest questions, and ex unum 
duace ommubus, as they sav 

Augustus had heard of sach a thing ae a 

meet lt was something in the sleeve 
| Believed it was the «ame thing as a cuff, but 

was notecertain. it was a part of the «kirt, 
for aught be knew. Had no notion whether 
it was round or =yuare 
Rustace was familiar with the word 
“tuck.” Lad heard his «ister: make use of 
it, Concluded it was something about a 
| drew; it might be a loop, or perhaps a 
flounce Knew if was a term need in nee 
| dle-work, or otherwise would have supposed 
it meant something to eat 

Horace thought vandvke was a picture 

Adolphus desenbed clear-starching as a 
™ vetery 

Albert could not tell what he would send 
to the mangle; if he had to gues, would 
aay a chemsetie, not that he by any means 
knew what that was (rimping was an oper- 
jo performed on skate and codfish, and 

sometimes on a sailor Supposed counter- 
panes were ironed as well as sheets Could 
| not precisely say what ticking was; would 
| predicate it of a watch 
balwin could not tall a gingham from a 
merino nor a delaine Believed it wae all 
| staff, Imagined that a shot silk was « silk 
| apeckied or dotted ; the ect it presented 
| would probably resemble the «mall-pox 
| Wilham regarded a cros-stiteh as a puz- 
fale. Bluetone was eapphire ased in mak- 
ing rings, Had no conception of the use of 
pear|-ash or aoda in a house, and conceived 
that hearthatones were employed to pave 
| the kitchen tre-place 

There! So much for the knowle 
men, who pride themselves so ¥ 
their euperner intellyence. 


Porrry should strike the reader a « 
wording of his own highest thought, and 
appear almost as a remembrance. 
| ‘Po exchange a present good for a prom- 
| ined better, is giving a greater credit w hope, 
than wiedom would appear to dictate. 


yo 





criminal of | 


stretched | 


redecm my | 


TRAITS OF CHARACTER. 


The calling in which a man ie trained 
necemarily exercises a considerable influ- 
ence in the development of his character 
It affects his gait, his manner, and his 
speech, as well as his mental and moral 
characteristics 

It is impossible to mistake the military 
man. He is an illustration of the power of 
disipline. The new recruit—the clodhop 
per — the plough—is avon licked into 
shape — becomes a smart, well-set-up fellow, 
and never afterwards relapses into the lout 

Ilow different is the sailor! He rolls 
about on his a-lege——his feet always seem 
as if they were grasping for a footing. His 


manner is free and easy, with nothing of the | 


precision and formality of the military 
man. Flix feelings, manners, and ideas are 
of a piece with his outer man. There is no 
mistaking Jack Tar for Corporal Trim 
It is the same with other trades aud pro 
fewsions, Take a lawyer, for instance. Habit 
and discipline have made him precise and 
leystematic in the transaction of business 
He ix a martinet in all things. His mind ix 
made up of pigeon-holes, in which his facts 
| and ideas are filed and docketed in regular 
alphabetical order. He is a red-tapist even 
lat heart. He keeps old letters and lays 
them up as evidence. His whole character 
becomes fixed and determined by his pro- 
fewsion. There is no mistaking the lawyer 
The divine is the very opposite. He ha» 
no knowledge whatever of business or ruin 
ove habits Tle is the most innocent of 
mortals, Of all professional men, he knows 
the least of practical life. He is always 
making blunders if he meddles with busi 
ness, Hix busines is speech. He is a «tu 
dent, a reader of books, a writer of sermons 
And students are generally men of little 
practical windom. A man who is great in 
the dead languages is rarely great at any 
thing else. He may know all about Greece 
and Kome, but next to nothing about hia 
Ile may even be ig 


own age and country 
norant of it« literature, Hlugh Miller says, 
in his autobiography, that “all the great 
| ve aders of my acquaintance the men most 
extensively acquainted with English litera 
ture--were not the men who had received 
the clasical education. In that common 
j sense which reasons but does not argue, and 
which enables men to pick their stepping 
prodently through the journey of life, | 
found that classical education gave no supe- 
riority whatever; nor did it appear to form 
«0 fitting an introduction to the realities of 
lusiness as that course of dealing with 
things tangible and actual in) which the 
working man haa to exercise his faculties 
which he derives his experi 


and from 
cone ” 
The medical man 
quite different from either the lawyer or the 
divine He is very much of a “lady's 
He possesses no marked individu 


again, is 


han 
ilitv of character 
to hummer th 


he merges bis own ine 


very 


ividnuality, but be 
ayreeable 
| chatty, gossiping, kindly person. Tlia sue- 
cos in business depends mainly on this, and 


comes a accommadating, 


| «> his character is influenced and formed 
Such men ae Abernethy, who preserve their 

individualitw throughout their pro 
fessional career, are the exceptions whic I go 


strong 


to prove the rule 
| —--_ 


A SOLEMN SUBJECT. 


When we see how lightly and thought 
| leasly people skip into their married lives, 
}much in the same way often as the clown 
| shape into the cireus ring, with a “here we 
| are. ladies and gentlemen,” we can but 

wonder and experience feelings of regret 
| The three serious points of life are birth, 
| marriage, and death, We do not know 
} much about the first, in our own individual 
| cases, of course; but we are very solemn 
}about the approach of the last. We take 
} thought for ut, and desire to set in order 
things temporal and spiritual. Of what 
| lies beyond we know ao little that we fear it 
| Yet, after all, it is not much more an 
Junknown jand than the land of wedlock; 
) and it is a great deal easier and much hap- 
pier to die than to lead such lives as many 
people do after the wedding-ring is slipped 
on the woman's finger and she has said “I 
will.” Sometimes she won's, after all her 
promises, when to love, honor, and obey is 
notin her. Sometimes Ae forgets all about 
cheriehing and protecting; and there ia 
| Kener ally a great tribulation, if “ with his 
| worldly goods” he forgets to " her endow.” 
| And then, again, when outwardly all is 
| well, often there are skeletons in the closets 
) She may be a shrew; he may be sulky 
| She may fret; he may forget that he has 
| any duties besides those of rent-payer and 
| provider of food. There may be nothing 
sweet in marriage; and if there is not, how 
much better to remain single, and dream 


' 


on 
Who but must shudder a littl at the 
thought of leading the sort of life that some 
|} women lead, who do not complain, and 
really have no tangible complaint to make 
Should a woman say, “ My husband starves 
men would ery, “Shame on the 
brute!" If she should say, “Ile starves 
my heart,” they would amile. Yet brown 
bread and a lover is better than feasting 
and neglect. 
And then, again, a man who eees another 
a mere money-box may ask himaelf, “ Will 
the day come when the adorable Angelina 
| will care not for me, but for my 
spend my money to deck herself for the 


we. 


eves of other men 7" 
Ah, there is so much to dread! It is 
like a bath we have not tested. We may 


| get into hot water—we may have a cbill 
What does he know of her, who only sees 
her in her prettiest dress and sweetest 
stuiles? What does she know of him, who 
has met him only in his best coat and 
company manners’? Nothing, sometimes 
Sometimes——with that subtle penetratian of 
| the heart for which there is no name—all. 
| Yet we do not suppose one in twenty 
| takes the trouble to think about 
~wlemn matters A week or two of flirta- 


tion, a ring, a kiss, a flutter of the heart, | 


| and on they come, with a jingle of bells, a 
flash of diamonde—if they can afford it — 
with an air which says, “ Here we are 
again, another married couple!’ 

Yet we know what Jennie said to her old 
grandfather, when he remarked, “It's an 
awfu’ solemn thing to be married, Jennie.” 

| Ay, grandfather, but it's solemner nut to 
| be married at all.” 

| i 

| Every point of thought is the centre of 
| an intellectual world. 


| ‘Tar remembrances of past happiness are 
| the wrinkles of the soul. : — 
| Maw shonld not dispute or amert, 
| Whisper results to his neighbors 
; ALL severity which does not tend to in- 
| crease good or prevent evil, ie idle. 
| Waara pity, that common sense, for 
| want of use, should have become uncom- 

moa. 

Laws are like grapes, that being too 

much premed, yield a hard aad unw 

wine. 


something | 


ty habituating himself | 
foibles of — of all kinds, ' 


urse, and 


these | 
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| ITEMS OF INTEREST. 


A western exchange speaks of “a life 
size statue of Seward, sixteen feet high.” 

The great want of Fair Play, a town in 
Colorado, ia “a car load of marriageable 
girls.” 

Weppinos often leave the old familiar 
hearts and places as haunted and empty as 
funerals ‘hey are the funerals of old as 
mncialions 

Tux great struggles in life are limited to 
moments ; in the drooping of the head upoa 
the bosom—in the prewure of the hand 
upon the brow. 

ConscTence is a sleeping giant; we may 
lull him inte a longer or shorter slumber ; 
but his starts are frightful, and terrible is 
the hour when he awakes. 

Tue Beavtirvs Sxow.—The Pomolo- 
gical Society of Michigan emphasizes 
what should be a familiar fact—that in high 
latitudes snow protects vegetation from dee 
truction by frost, serving nature literally as 
an ermine cloak, without which the cold 
must reach vital centres and deal irre 
trievable destruction 

Fisn in THE Bioop.--Among the hosts 
of minute forms of life inhaled into the 
lungs in the atmosphere we breathe are cer- 
tain microscopical creatures which become 
| the living fish of our blood; but as it takes 
75,000,000 of these to make the bulk of a 
grain, we need not be much alarmed at the 
piseatorial visitation 

Bioop Wits. Tenn. —At the hospital 
known as the Hotel Dieu, in Lyons, some 
weeks ago, a female patient was sinking 
rapidly by exhaustion from hemorrhage, 
when Dr. Vincent, the attending surgeon, 
chivalrously caused several ounces of bis 
own blood to be transfused into her veins, 
and she waa saved 

King Kalakaua’s popularity appears to 
be assured. At the me of his election be 

was foreman of an engine company, having 
served in the tire department of Honolulu 
for thirteen years; and now he has an- 
nouneed his determination to consider bim- 
self still an active member, and in case of 
| emergency to join the firemen at the brakes. 

In St. John's College, Oxford, there in a 
very curious portrait of Charles 1, done 
with a pen, in such a manner that the lines 
are formed by verses from the Psalms, and 
jee contrived ax to contain every Psalm, 

When Charles Il] was once at Oxford he 
| was greatly struck with this portrait, begged 
itot the college, and p@wemixed in return to 
grant them whatever request they should 
make. This they consented to, and gave 
| his Majesty the picture, accompanied with 
the request that he would—return it. 

Mr. Pullman is said to have been much 
horrified at the speod with whid hix« palace 
| ear was put through on a trial trip on the 
Midland (England) Railway recently, 
Despite the fact that there was a large num- 
ber of swellx on board, including the Kotha- 
childs, the superintendent kept up the rate 
of seventy miles per hour, while Mr. Pull- 
man, whe knew that any aecident would 
be attributed in some way to bis carriages, 
sat ina tar “palatial” ktate of 
mind 

EXPLORATIONS IN AUSTRALIA \s one 
result of the recentexplorations of Mr. Gosse 
and his party in western Australia, we learn 
that they have discovered a huge monolith, 
1,100 teet high, and six or seven miles in 
girth at its base, and the interest in the dis- 
covery is heightened by the fact that a 
stream of water fed by a «pring in the centre 
of the conglomerate flows from the rock, 
Those who take an interest in geological 
| studies will wait with imypaitieace some fur- 
ther particulars regarding this immense 
pyramid, which is destined to become fa- 
| mous as one of the most singular and promi- 
| nent of Australian landmarks. 

The Petroleum districta of Burmah are 
said to have yielded oil for over two 
| thousand years, but they have only of late 
years been worked to anything like their 
leapacity. The demand for petroleum has 
been very great since the discovery of the 
oil wells of this State and Yhe use of pe- 
| troleum products by enterprising Americans 
in nearly all kinds of industry, and this de 
mand has created an “oil fever” in’ Bur- 
mah. In one district there are 450 oil wells 
varying in depth from 160 to 210 feet, and 
in the other about seventy of from 60 to 80 
feet in depth. The most of them are new, 
j and others are being added daily. Around 
| the recently dag wells the out-throw con- 
sists of blue clay, accompanied with calcer- 
ous tlamenta, and sometimes with bitumin- 
ous slate 

Hleiriess Women.- Mise Emily Faith- 
ful has written to an English paper that 
there is no royal road for women; that wo- 
men must travel the same paths as men in 
seeking their fortunes, and that they can- 
not, as some she has met seem to think, 
jump without any previous training into 
any kind of employment. “Ilundreds of 
women,” she writes, “apply at the Indus- 
trial and Edueational Bureau in Praed 
street each week. When asked, ‘What 
can you do?’ they answer, ‘Anything vou 
can give me.’ his report of themselves, 
when tested, means they can do nothing at 
all. At this moment I could send any 
number of untrained and, therefore, un- 
qualitied women to fill any post which may 
be offered, but I hecsennlentls difficulty 
in finding those really fit for the few  posi- 
tions opening out in various directions.” 
| The Tichborne trial ia over, but the 
agitation of the subject seems to be «till con- 
l tinued. Dr. Kenealy, the claimant's coun- 
sel, has been expelled from the bar mess of 
j the Oxford Circuit, because of unprofes- 
| sional conduct in criticising the conduct of 
| the Chief Justice, and on the 16th of May 
| is to be examined by the Benchers of Gray's 
Inn on the same charge. He persists in his 
statement that the claimant is Tichborne, 
and says that the real Arthur Orton will be 
in England in less than twelve months. The 
| evidenee on the trial was certainly conflict- 
ing, but the drift of the testimony was 
| against the claimant, and since the trial 
some important witnesses have confessed 
that he was Arthur Orton. Nevertheless 
mass meetings have been held to express 
sympathy with Dr. Kenealy, and to raise 
subscriptions in his behalf. In the mean- 
time more litigation is preparing on the 
subject of paying costa, to the amount of 
$200,000. 

The Native wines produced in the 
United States are estimated in round num- 
bers at twenty millionsof gallons. Califor- 
nia, the largest producer, vields one-fourth 
this amoant, five millions; Uhio about one- 
sixth, three and one-half millions; New 
York three millions; Missouri and Illinois 
each two and one-half millions, and Phila- 
delphia two millions. In these six States 
are produced all the wines of the country, 
except aboat one million and onechalf 
of u ined im ; quastiti 
in the other States. Wines are produced, 
hewever, in seme quantity in nearly every 
State and Terriwry, gallons a year 
being credited to New , and 5,000 gal- 

The annual value of 
our wine crop is about $14,000,000. 
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THE OLD STORY. 


Whee visions of ber thee come o'er me, 
Of her eweet face co fer away. 
i what lovers anid before ma, 
bat hovers wil! forever aay 
That Gowers bicom sweeter for ber being 
Thet birds sing sweeter for her qroing. 
That grace ic , ehiee mere Live, 
That al! things take a richer bee 
Lovers have earl (hese things before 
Lowers will say (hem eve: more 


O, eweet young love, that ie al! ages 
Beare ever one eternal form! 
With lasting youth your oldest pages 
Glow ever, ever freehk and warm 
O, dear old story, ever young! 
Poets have painted, artists sung 
Bure, naught in life ie half so eweet 
Deeth cane make ‘Boom plete 
Lovers have theer things Lefore , 
Lovers @ill say them evermore 


- em 


EAST LYNNE; 


THE ELOPEMENT. 


BY MKS. HENRY WooD. 


This Serial was commenced in No 51 React cam 
bers can be obtained [rom all newadealers throughout 
the United States, or direct from this office } 





CHAPTER XXXIIL. 
THE YEARNING OF A BREAKING HEART. 


At her bedroom door, the next morning, 
stood Lady Isabel, listening whether the 
coast was clear, cre she descended to the 
grey parlor, for she had @ shrinking dread 
of encountering Mr. Carlyle. When he was 
glancing narrowly at her face the previous 
pen she had felt the gaze, oat it im- 
pressed upon her the dread of his recogni- 
tion. Not only that; he was the husband 
of another; therefore it was not expedient 
that she should see too much of him, for he 
was far dearer to her heart than he had ever 
beon 

Almost at the same moment, there burst 
out of a remote room, the nursery, an up- 
right, fair, noble boy, of some five years old, 
who began careering along the corridor, 
astride upon a hearth-broom. She did not 
need to be told it was her boy, Archibald; 
his likeness to Mr. Carlyle would have pro- 
claimed it, even if her heart had not. In 
an impulse of unrestrainable tenderness, 
whe seized the child, as he was galloping 
wat her, and carried him into her room, 
yroom and all, 

“You must lettmne make acquaintance 
with you,” said she him, by way of ex- 
cuse. “IT love little bova.” 

Love! Down she sat upon a low chair, 
the child held upon her he. kissing him 
posionately, and the tears raining from her 
eves, She could not have helped the tears 
had it been 49 save her life; she could as 
little have helped the kisses. Lifting her 
eves, there stood Wilson, who had entered 
without ceremony. A sick feeling came 
over Lady Isabel: ehe felt as if she had be- 
trayed herself. All that could be done now 
was to make the best of it; to offer some 
lame excuse, What possessed her, thus to 
forget herself? 

“He did so put me in remembrance of 
my own chikiren,” she said to Wilson, 
gulping down her emotion, and hiding her 
tears in the best manner she could; whilst 
the astonished Archibald, released now, 
stood with his finger in his mouth, and 





stared at her «pectacies, his great blue eves 
opened to their utmost width. “When we 
have lost children of our own, we are apt to 
love fondly all we come near.” 

Wilson, who stared only in a leas degree 
than Archie, for she deemed the new 
governess had gone suddenly mad, gave 
some Voluble assent, and turned her atten- 
tion upon Archie. 

“You naughty young monkey! how dare 
you rush out in that way with Sarah's | 
hearth-broom? I'll tell you what it is, sir? 
you are getting a mighty deal too owda- | 
cious and rumbustical for the nursery. I | 


shall speak to your mamma about it.” | 
She seized hold of the child and shook 
him, Lady Isabel started forward, her | 


hands up, her voice one of painful entreaty. 

“Oh, don’t, don’t beat him! 
him beaten.” 

* Beaten!” echoed Wilson; “if he got a 
good beating it would be all the better for 
him ; but it’s what he never does get. A little 
rhake, or a tap, is all 1 must give; and it’s 
not half enongh. You wouldn't believe the 
sturdy impudence of that boy, madame ; he 
runs riot, he does. The other two never 
gave a quarter of the trouble. Come along, 
you figure! V'll have a bolt put at the top 
of the nurvery door; and if [ did, he'd be 
for climbing up the door-post to get at it.” | 

The last sentence Wilson delivered to the 
governess as she jerked Archie out of the 
room, along the passage, and into the nur- | 
sery. Lady Isabel sat down with a wrung 
heart, a chafed spirit. Her own child! and 
she might not say to the servant, you shall 
not beat him! 

She deseended to the grey parlor. 
two elder children, and breakfast, were | 
waiting; Joyce quitted the room when sie 
entered it. 

A graceful girl of eight years old, a fragile 
wy & year younger, at bearing her own 
ence lovely features—her once bright and 
delicate complexion—ber large, soft, brown 
eyes. How utterly her heart yearned to 
them; bat there must be no scene like there 
had just been above. Nevertheless, she 
stooped and kissed them both—one kiss 
each of impassioned fervor. Lucy) was 
naturally silent, William somewhat talka- 
tive. 

“You are our new governess,” said he. 

“Yea We must be good frienda.” 

- Why not?” said the boy. “We were 
good friends with Mise Manning. Lam w 
xo into Latin soon—as svon as my cough’s 
gone. Do you know Latin?” 

“ No--not to teach it,” she said, studiously 
avoiding all endearing epithets. 

“Papa said you would be almost sure not | 
t» know Latin, for that ladies rarely did. | 
He said he should send up Mr. Kane w 


I cannot see 


The | 








teach me.” 
“Mr. Kane?” repeated Lady Imbel, the | 
name a«triking upon her memory. “ Mr. | 
— the music-master ?”’ | 
“How did you know he was a music- | 
master?’ cried shrewd William. And | 


Lady Isabel felt the red blood flush to her 
face at the unlucky admission she had 
made. It flushed deeper at her own false- 
hood, as she muttered some evasive words 
about hearing of him from Mra. Latimer. 

“ Yea, he is a music-master; but he does 
hot get much money at it, and he tea hes 
the classics as weil) He has come up t | 
teach us music since Miss Manning left: | 
mamma said that we ought not to lose our | 
leasona.”’ 

Mamma! How the word, 
Barbara, grated om her ear. 

% — does he teach?” she asked. 

“Us two,” lied Willi inting to 
bimtint  '' 

“Do you always take bread and milk ?” 
she imquired, perceiving that to be what 


were eating. 
“ We get tired of it someti and then 
we have milk cad watenctadl teak ane 
butter, or honey ; and then we take to bread 
and milk again. It’s Aunt Cornelia who 


applied two 





THE SATURDAY EVENING 


thinks we should eat bread and milk for 
breakfast. She says papa never had any- 
thing else when he was a boy” ‘ 

Lucy looked up 

“Pape would give me an egg when | 
breakfasted with him,” cried she, “and 
Aunt Cornelia said it was not good for me, 
but papa gave it to me all the same. | al- 
ways had breakfast with him then.” 

“ And why do you not now” asked Lady 
[aabe| 

“I don't know 
came.” 

The wor! “stepmother” rose up rebel 
liously in the heart of Lady Taabel Was 
Mra. Carlyle putting away the children 
from their father’ 

Breakfast over, she gathered them to her, 
asking them various questions about their 
studios, their hours of recreation, the daily 
routine of their lives ; 

“ This is not the school-room, you know,” 
cried William, when she made some inquiry 
as t their books. 

“No?’ 

“The school-room is upstairs, This is 
for our meals, and for you in an evening.” 

The voice of Mr. Carlyle was heard at 
this juncture in the hall, and Lucy was 
springing toward the sound. Lady [xabel, 
fearful lest be might enter, if the child 
showed herself, stopped her with a hurried 
hand. 

“Stay here, Isabel 

“Her name's Lacy,” said William, look 
ing quickly up. “Why do you call ber I+ 

ol? 


I have not since mamma 


“TI thought-thought | had beard her 
called Isabel,” stammered the unfortunate 
lady, feeling quite confused with the errors 
she was committing 

“My name is Feabet Lucy,” said the 
child; “but I don't know who could have 
told you, for Lam never called [aabel l 
have not been since «ince shall I tell 
you? since mamma went away,” she con 
cluded, dropping her voice. “ Mamma 
that was, you know.” 


“ Did she go?” cried Lady Isabel, full of 


emotion, and possessing a very faint idea of | 


what she was saying 

“ She was kidnapped,” whispered Lucy 

“ Kidnapped !" was the surprised answer 

“© Yes, or she would not havegone. There 
was a wicked man on @ visit to papa, and he 
stole her. Wilson said she knew he was a 
kidnapper before he took mamma. Papa 
said | was never to be called Isabel again, 
but Lucy. Isabel was mamma's name.” 

“ How do you know your papa said it 
dreamily returned Lady Ixabel 

“LT heard him. He said it to Joyee, and 
Joyce told the servants. | put only Luaey 
to my copies, | did put Isabel Lacy, but 
papa eaw it one day, and he drew his pencil 
through Ixabel, and told me to show it to 
Miss Manning After that Mixes Manning 
lets me put nothing but Lacy 1 asked her 
why, and she told me papa preferred the 
name, and that | was not to ask questions.” 

She could not well stop the child, but 
vy word was rending her heart. 





eve 


“Lady Ixabel was our very, very own 
mamina,” pursued Luey.  “ This mamma is 
not.” 


“Do you love this one as you did the 
other?” breathed Lady Leabel 

“Oh, TL loved mamma 1 loved mamma!” 
uttered Lucy, clasping her hands 
it's allover. Wilson said we must not love 
her any longer, and Aunt Cornelia said it 
Wilson said, if she loved us she would not 
have gone away from us.” 

“Wilson said so? resentfully 
Lady Isabel. 

“She said she 
man kidnap her 
for she died, i lie in my bed at night, and 
wonder whether he did beat her, and what 
made her die. It was alter she died that 
our new mamma came home. Papa said 
she was come to be our mamma in place of 
Lady Isabel, and we were to love her 


spoke 


need not have let that 


| dearly.” 


“ Do you love her?” almost passionately 
asked Lady Isabel 

Lucy shook her head. 

“Not as | loved mamma.” 

Joyce entered to show the way to the 
school-room, and they followed her upstairs 
As lady leabe! stood at the window, she saw 


Mr. Carlyle depart on foot on his way to the 4 hore it bravely before the world H 


ottice. farbara was with him, hanging 
fondly on his arm, about to accompany him 
to the park gates. So had she fondly hung 
KO had she accompanied him, in the days 
gone forever 

Barbara came into the school-room in the 
course of the morning, and entered upon 
the subject of their studies, the diflerently 
allotted hours, some to play, some to work 
She spoke in a courteous but most decided 
tone, showing that she was the unmistakable 
mistress of the house and children, and 
meant to be. Never had Lady Isabel felt 
her position more keenly—never did it so 
gall and fret her spirit; but she bowed in 
meek obedience. A hundred times that 
day did she yearn to hold the children to 
her heart, and a hundred times she had to 
repress the longing 

In a soft, damask dress, not unlike the 
color of the walls from which the room took 
it« name, a cap of Honiton lace shading her 
delicate features, sat Mre. Hare. The justice 
was in London with Squire Pinner, and 
tarbara had gone to the Grove and brought 
her mamma away in triumph. It was eve 
ning now, and Mrs. Hare was paying a visit 
to the grey parlor Mi«s Carivle had been 
dining there, and Lady Isabel, under plea of 
a violent headache, had begged to decline 
the invitation to take tea in the drawing 
room, for she feared the sharp eves of Miss 
Carlyle. Barbara, upon leaving the desert- 


table, went to the nursery, as usual, to her | 


baby, and Mra. Hare took the opportunity 
to go and sit a few minutes with the govern 
«he feared that governess must be very 
Mine Carlyle, scoring usage and 
ceremony, had remained in the 
room with Mr. Carlyle, a lecture for him, 
upon some defaleation or other, most proba 
bly in store. Lady Isabel was alone. Luey 
had gone to keep a birthday in the neigh- 
borhood, and William was in the nursery 
Mra. Hare found her in a ead attitude, her! 
two hands pressed upon her temples She 
had not yet made acquaintance with her be- 
yond a minute's formal intreluction | 
“7 am sorry to hear you are not well, this 
evening,” she gently «aid ! 
“Thank you. My head aches mach” 
which was no falxe plea 
“| fear you must feel your eolitude irk- 
is dull for to be here all 


om 
lonely. 
dining | 


| 


‘ 


some. It 
alone.” 
“J am #0 used to solitude.” ! 
Mrs. Hare saat down, and gazed with eym- | 
pathy at the young, though somew hat | 
strange-looking woman before her: «he de- 
tected the signs of mental suffering on her | 


vou 


| face 


“You have seen sorrow,” she uttered, | 
bending forward, and speaking with the ut- | 
most sweet ness 

“Oh; great sorrow,” burst from Lady Ina- 
bel, for her wretched fate was very palpable | 
to her mind, that evening, and the tone of | 
avmpathy rendered it nearly irrepremible. | 
- My daughter tells me that you have Jost | 
your children, that you have lost your for- 
tune afd position. Indeed, | feel for you. 


1 wish I could comfort you” | “but you may be sure he would not be al- | 








“But | 


I am afraid he beat her, | 


| 
| * Yeu 
| 

| vel t many ; 


{ the 
| treampeh 


| thonmk 


| meet 


This did not decrease her anguish She 
comp'etely lost all self-control, and a gush 
of tears fell from her eyes 

* Don't pity me! don't pity me, dear Mra 

1 Hare! Indeed, it makes endurance 
harder. Some of ua.” she added, looking 
up, with a sickly amile, “are born to ser 
row.” 

“ We are all born to it,” cried Mre Hare. 
‘1, in truth, have cause to may so. Oh, vou 

| know not what my portion has been —the 
terrible weight of grief that | have to bear 

| For many years, I can truly say that | have 
not known one completely happy moment.” 

“ All do not have to bear this killing sor- 
| row,” aad Lady Isabel 

| « Kely upon it, sorrow of sume natare does 
soner or later come to all, in the bright- 
et apparent lot on earth, dark day* must 
mix. Not that there is a doubt but that it 
falls unequally Some, as you observe, 


seem born to it, for it clings to them all | 


their days: others are more favored as we 

j reckon faver, Perhaps this great amount 

} of trouble is no more than is necessary to 
: 


| take us to heaven You know the saying, 


| ‘ Adversity hardens the heart, or it opens ut | 


to Paradise” It may be that our hearts 
} continue so hard that the long-continued 
| life's trouble is requisite to soften them 
| My dear,” Mrs. Hare added, in a lower 
| tone, while the tears glistened on ber pale 
| cheuks, “ there will be a blessed rest for the 


weary, when this toilsome life is ended: let 
} U« tind comfort in that thought.” 
“Ay! ay!” murmured Lady Isabel. “ It 


| 


} in all that is left to me.” 

“You are young, to have acquired so 
much expenence of sorrow.” 

“We cannot estimate sorrow by years 
| We may live a whole lifetime of it in’a ain 
| gle hour, But we generally bring ill-fate 

upon ourselves,” ashe continued, in a desper- 
ation of remorse: “ as our conduct is, so will 
our happiness or misery be.” 

* Not always,” sighed Mra. Hare. “Sor 
row, | grant you, does come, all too fre 
| quently, from ill<loing; but the worst is, 
| the consequences of this illdoing fall upon 
the innocent as well as upon the guilty, A 


| 





wife; parents’ sine will fall upon their 


| 


' 





yin 


| peace with Chol 


leither of satisfaction of greet 


j enter upon it 


shildren ; children will break the hearts of | 


| husband's errors will involve his innocent 
' 
' 


‘ 
| their parents, Tecan truly say, speaking in 
jall humble submission, that | am uncon 
| wious of having de-erved the great sorrow 
| whieh came upon me; that no act of mine 
jinvited it on; but though it has nearly 
| killed me, | entertain no doubt that it i 
lined with merey, if Leould only bring my 
| weak, rebellious heart to look for it You, 
| 1 feel sure, have been equally undeserving.” 
| She! Mra. Hare marked not the flush of 
shame, the drooping of the evelids 

“You have lost your litthe ones,” Mrs 
Hare resumed,“ That ix grief great griet 
I would not underrate it; but believe me, 
j it is mx nothing compared to the awful fate, 
should it ever fall upon you, of finding your 
lehildren) grow) and that which 
j makes you wish they had died in their in 
Phere are times when | am tempted 


Dreceonne 


taney 
to regret that afl my treasures are not mn the 
j next world; that they bave not gone before 


| ome Yes: sorrow is the lot of all” 

“Surely, not of all,” dissented Lady Txa 
| bel “Phere are some bright loth on 
earth.” 


© There is not a lot, but must bear its ap 
share,” returned Mra Elare 

bright a4 it may appear, ay, and as it may 
continue to be for year, depend upon at 


| pointed 


some Garkness must overshadow it, earlier 
or later.” 

“Mr. and Mrs. Carlyle -what sorrow can 
there be in store for them 7 asked Lady Ix 
abel, her voice ringing with a strange somd 
which Mrs. Hare noted, though she under 
stom it not 

“Mra. Carlyle’s lot is bright,” she said, a 
Hluminating her features 
husband with an imps 
worthy of it A 
| happy fate, indeed, is hers; but she must 
expect to be exempted from 

Mr. Carlyle has had his share of it,” 
Hare 


' 


| 


amile 
loves he r 


}aioned love; and he os 


eWweet 
| She 


net ane 

row 
concluded Mrs 
| *aar 


“You have, doubtless, been made ac 


| quainted with his history,  Plis first wile 
left him; lett home and her children. He 

| but I 

| know it wrung his very heart-strings. She 


| Was his heart a mole ndol.” 
“She? Not Barbara?” 
| The moment the word “ Barbara” ex 
| caped her lipo, Lady lxabel recollected 

herself. She was only Madame Vine, the 
| yowerness; what would Mre. Hare think of 
| her familiarity ? 

Mrs. Hare did not appear to have noticed 
t: she was absorbed in the subjoot 

* Barbara?” she uttered ; “ certainly not 
flad his first love been yiven to Barbara, he 
It wae wiven 


| 
| 
| 


| would have chosen her then 
lo Luly Iaxabel 

“Itisa given to his wife now 

Mrs. Hare nearly laughed 
it is; would you wish it to be 
buried in the yrave with the dead? — and 
with one who tohim? But, my 
dear, she was the sweetest woman, that on 
fortunate Lady Lsabel 1 loved her then 


“OW cour 


war falm« 


and | cannot he Ip lowing her wtill Others 
l blamed her, but | pitied They were well 
| matched he, so good and noble — she 
' Jovely and endearing.” 
} “ And she left him! threw him to the 
winds, with all his nobility and love! ex 


claimed that poor governess, with a gesture 
of the hands, that looked very like despair 
It will not do te talk of it 
miserable subject How whe could abandon 
}eueh a husband, such children, wax a tar 
; but to none m than it was 
tome and my daughter, ‘The atep 
| though | feel almost ashamed to speak out 
lest it may appear to xaver of 
her 
own wretchednes, led to the happiness of 
my child; for it i pretty certain Barbara 


itiea 





false 


theoapehet 


while it must have secured 


|} would never love one as she lowes Mr. Cur 


Ivle 

“Te did secure wretchednes to her 
”" erred Lady leabel, her tone one of 
bitter mockery, more than anything ele 

Mrs Hare was eurprived at the (puestion 

“No woman ever took that fatal step vet 
Without ite entarling on her the moat dire 
wretchednens,” «he replied. "It cannot be 
otherwie. And Luly leabel was of a na 
ture to feel remorme beyond common — to 
it half wavy) Ketined, mule, with 
every feeling of an bnglish gentlewoman 
ahe was the very last, one would have 
thought, to act wo. Tt was as if whe had gone 
away in a dream, not knowing what «he was 
doing; | have thought «<)> many a time 
That terrible mental wretchetiness and re 
morse did overtake her, | know 

“How did vou know that? Did 
heart?” exclaimed Lady Imabel, her tone 
all too eager had Mr. ILare been sus; . 
“Trad he proclaim that France Levison ’ 
Did you hear it from him ? 

Mre. Hare, gentle Mre. Hare, drew her 
self up, for the words grated on her feelings 
and on her pride. Another moment, and 
she was mild and kind again, for «he re 
flected that that poor, sorrowful governess 
must have spoken without thought 

“J know not what Mir Francis Leviaon 


vou 


vou 





te er 


may have chosen to proclaim,” she mid; | had picked ap! 


lowed opportunity to proclaim anything to 
me, or to any other friend of Mr Cariyle's, 
may, I should aay, nor to any of the good and 


honorable, | heard it from Lord Mount 
Severn 

“From Lord Mount Severn!" repeated 
Lady Isabel. And she opened her lips te 


aay something more, but closed them again 

“Tle was here on a visit in the summer; 
he stayel a fortnight Lady Isabel was the 
daughter of the late earl— perhaps you may 
not have known that. il Lord Mount 
Severn told me, in comfidence, that he had 
eoughtout Lady Isabel when the man, Levi 
left her. he found her sick, poor, 
‘hearted, in“ seme remote French 
town, utterly borne dowa with remore and 
repentance 

“Could it be otherwise?" sharply asked 
Lady Laabe! 

“My dear, | have aid it could not 
very thought of her deserted children would 
entail ut, if nothing else did) There was a 
baby born abroad,” added Mrs. Llare, drop 
her voive, “an infant in ite cradle, 

ard Mount Severn aad, bat that child, 
we know, could only bring pain and shame.” 

* True,” msued from her trembling lips 

“ Neat came her death; and | cannot but 
think was sent to her in merey. | truest 
she was prepared for it, and had made her 
When all else is taken 
from us, we turn to tlim: Lo hope she had 
learued to tind the Refuge.” 

“Tlow did Mr. Carlyle receive the news 





of her death?” murmured Lady label, a 
ates which had been often in her 
Uo hits 


“Leannot tell: he made no outward sign 
lt was tow 
delicate a subject for any one to enter upon 
with most assuredly he dul not 
himself After he waa en 
gaged tomy child he told me he should 
never have married during Lady Isabel's 
life,” 

“Prom from the remains of affeetion *” 

“Tehould think not. TL inferred it to be 
from conscientious seruples. ALL his affo 
tion t@ given to his present wife. There is 
no doubt that he loves her with a true, a 
fervent, a lasting love: though there may 
have been more of romantic sentiment in 
the early passion felt for Lacy Laabel 


him and 


| Poor thing! she gave up & sincere heart, a 


} happy home 


| 
tenanted 


Ay, poor thing! She had very nearly 
wailed forth her vain despair 

“| wonder whether the drawing-room is 
smiled Mis. Tlare, break ing 
a pause which had ensued. "Tf so, bo sup 


vet,” 


pose they will be expecting me there” 

"q for Lacly 
Ixabel, speaking in the impulse of the me 
instant to 


will ascertam you,” sand 


ment: for she was 
herself, even though it were 
hall 

sh 
prrenae heel the 


eravit an 
but in the neat 


the 
drawing-room 
ard, belvew cry 


parlor and ap 
Not 


it Was emmpty, 


quitted grey 
ma merited 


eame from it: 


she opened the door and looked « autiously 


im 
Quite empty 
lier was lighted, but 


The fire blazed, the ebance 


nolwly was « TR 


lithe warmth or the lieht,  brom) the miner 

room, however, came the sound of the piune, 
amd the tones of Mr. Carlvle’s wore She 
recagninzed the chords of the muse. they 
were those of (he aeeompaniment to the 
mom he hed se bowed when she sang nt te 
bhim. Who was about to sing at te him 
how! 


| to the other door, whieh was ajar 


' his first and best love, 


'oonderuning remoree 


Lady Leabed «tole acrow the drawing room 
arbara 
was seated at the prane, and Mr. Carlyle 


eto by her, his arm on her chair, and 
bending bis face on a level with hers, posed 
bly te look at the misc Bo once bv 
stolen, wo once had peeped the unhappy 
Barbara, to hear this self-same song. Nhe 
had been his wile then; «he had craved 


and received his kisses when it wax over 
Dheuw prmiliona Were Peverne «l 
Karbara began, Ter voroe had mot the 
brilliant power of Lady Taabel’s, but it was 
a sweet and pleasant voice to listen to 
“ When other lips and other hearts 
Their tales of love shall teil 
Th language whose excess in parte 
or they fe + well 
There may perhape in euch a ecene 
Some recolle tiem be, 
Of daye that have as happy been 
And you Il remember me 









Dave that had as happy been! Ay Trad 
Phd a thought of her, 
tan the 


he remember her 
flit acrons bin 
words tell on ear’ dnd 
of the time when «he had sat there 
itto him, arouse his heart to even momentary 


his & pret Vieton 


and tangs 
recollection ® 

Perribly, indeed, were their postions re 
terribly whe feeling at 


versed; most W its 


And by whose act and will had) the change 
been wrought” furbara wae now the cher 
ished wife, bast) Lynne’s moste And 
what wae abe Not even the comrted, wel 
comed guest of an hour, as Barbara had 


lean criminal woman 
who had thrust herself the hes 
act, on dlowng so, met justitial le, beer position 


Was it riyhit, 


but an interloper; a 
inte hivume 
a troet false one even at abe 


she and) Barbara «hould dwell in the sane 
halutation, Mr Carlyle being in at? Dnd 
she deem it to be right » No, «he did not 
bot one aet of ll downg entails more D bivowe 


thoughts were pasunyg through her mind a 


the stood there, Listening to the wong steed 
there as one turned to «tome, ber throbbony 
tetripelens pressed ayainet the hoor’. pou ar 
The sony was over, and Barbara turned 
to her husband, a whole world of love in 
her bright blac eve Be avd brew beared 
upon ber head: Lady Iaahel saw that, but 
che would not wait to see the caro that 
mer probably followed at She turned and 
‘ ed the room again, ber hands cleeped 
tiyhtly om her bueom. ber breath catehinyg 
iin in biveterioal sole Mise Carivle wa 


enterwng from the hall ‘They had net t 
wet and Laady Deabel ewept meekly port 
her with a hurried courtesy Mine Carivl 
spoke, bat she dared not anewer; to wait 
would have been to betray hereel! 

sunday came, and that wae the worst of 
al! Iu the old Rast Lynne pew at & 
Jukes 80 consprenons to the congregation 
sat ele, asin former tine no excuse dared 
she the governem make to femouun away 
It wae the firet time she had entered an 
hoglieh Protestant church. «mee ele had 
lust eat in ot, there, with Mr Carlyle Can 
vou weotder that the facet alome with all the 
teroible remembrances it brought on tran 


ew sufficient to overwhelm her with em 


tion” She «at at the apper « od mow. with 
Lucy Barbara oeeupicd the place that had 
been her by the aule of Mr 


Bartara there, in her own right hie w 


( arlvie 


and forever 


ele «vered from him forever 

Sie seareely rammed ber bead: «he tiphe 
ened her thick veil ower her face: she key 
her spectacles bent toward! the ground 
Lacey thonght she must be orving , she had 
never en any one aw etill at cloorch betor 
Lucy Was mistaken; tear came net & 


solace the bitter anguich of by 
It. w ehe mut 
wervice she could not tell 
tell how ehe should «it out other services a 
the Sunday caine round The eomyreygation 
did not forget to atare at her What an ex 
traordinary looking governess Mre Carlyle 


plow “elf 
a 


she could mot 


They went vat when it wae over, Mr 


The | 


noeeed in remaining dodmoowered, that 


POST. 


and Mre Carlyle in advance, she, humbly 
following them with Lacy She gland! 
aside atthe tomb in the churchvard's corner 
where moldered the remains of her father; 
and a vearning cry went forth from the very 

“Oh, that I were laid 
Why did 1 come back 


"T) 


depth of her sou 
there with him! 
again to Rast Lynne 
Why. truly’ Bat she had newer thought 
that her crows would be so sharp ae this 


CHAPTER XXXIV 
AN M PF FOR WEFT LYNNE 
As this ie not a history of the Britich eon 
stitution, it does not concern it to relate how 
or why West Lynne got into hot water with 
the House of Commons The House threat 


ened to disenfranchise it, and West Lynne, | 


under the fear, went into mourning for ite 
jainan, The threat was not carried out; but 
one of the sitting members was unseated 
with ignominy, and set to the right about 
Reing considerably humiliated thereby, and 
in diggust with Weet Lynne, he retired a 
cordingly, and a fresh writ was ised 
West Lynne then returned the Honorable 
Mr Attley, a county nobleman'’s son, but 
he died in the wery midat of his first seasion, 
and another writ had to be issued 

OM course the consideration now waa, who 
should be the next lucky man fixed upon 
All the notables within twenty miles were 
discussed, not excepting the bench of jue 
tives, Mr. Justice Hare? No! he was too 
uncompromising; would study hie own will, 
but not that of Weet Lynne Squire Vin 
ner? He never made a speech in hia life, 
and had not an idea beyond turnips and 


farming stock, Colonel Bethel? He had 
no money to spend upen an election Sir 
John Dobede* He was too old “My a 


good twenty vears,” laughed Sir John, him 
self “Bat here we stand, like a pack of 
| noowtles, comming over the imeapables, and 
vaming by the right one,” continued Sir 
| ohn, “ There's only one man amongst us 
fit to be our member” 

“Who's that?” ened the meeting 

“ Archibald Carlyle.” 

A pause of constermation 
at their collective forvetfulness; and then a 
loud murmur of approbation, approa be vange 
to a shout, Glled the room Archibald Car 
Ivle Tt mbroralel bee tne other 

“If we can get him,” erted Sir John 
you know” 

thing, all agreed, was to 
A deputation, halt the length of 
ite whole length, if you tmelude 





consternation 


“The may decline 

Phe 
promptly 
the atreet 
thee tiage-riagg ated beobetael that atteredeet behind 
the 
that 
the evening, 
the 


Loewe act 


wet ofl cn the epuriel the onment, te 
tties of Mr. Carlyle, They 


gentloman about to leawe it: for 
for, in 


to return home to donner: «lin 
Ctmmon on the all iuapeortant teoprie, Chie tenant 
had sutlered time to run om to a late 

those gomtlenmeon whe dined at a 


rng 
hour 


somewhat earlier one fon «une 


lives, pationtly allowed there cinners and 
| whorls lo wail which os uvitg «& yreat 
dleal tor the patience of a justice 
Mr Carlyle wae taken by surprise 
1" Make me your menber 0 be corned, mer 
rily Hlow do vou know TD should not soll 
ver all 
We'll trust vou, Carly be Poo happy te 
de at’ 
‘Tam not sore Teould «pare the tame 
| theliberated Mer. Carlyle 
Now, Carlyle, vou must remember that 
jvou avowed tome, te longer aye than bast 
Christuias, your tntention oof poouye inte 
mrliament some tie, strack in Mer Justier 


Lerbert You can't deny ut 
“Some time! yes replied Mr Carlyle 
} bert 2 ada 
the ishita of it vet awhile 
You must allow us te put you in meme 
Mr ¢ 
\« good mend 
of ts 
won for pre 


treet ty when l have th 


trodes arlvle 
fit tor at 
a pigs to the Thode aa eoune 

An extremely Mattering 


Nation, You tenet 


Phere'« nobody ola 


werminnge Cer obertt Chee Decotncor taper tne lavigeliesl 
Ir Carlyle 

“Well, you know what we mean, Carlyle 
wm tare it thee 
weareh at te 


Whole countey 


the 


there's tet 
suitable aa you eatrenaity 
- 
treo 
} “9 don't know anything of the sort,” re 


turned Mr. Carlyle 


tts boundaries vou must kiow there i 


At any rate we «ball «ho it, for we have 
hetermittied tpn having vou When vou 
walk into Woet Loynie te morrow, vou Ll me 
the walle alive with placards, ‘Carkyle f 
ever 

"s ippoee vou allow ome until te morrow 
ty comanderot at, ated cheter the partiueshiny of 
the walle a day later wavl Mr Carlvle, a 
meriotis Gotie peepunge out in the midet of bh 


yom tbarity 
You de not fear the 

It washout a planes be neta 
Nx woo as 


was etupid old Pinner wh 


eu pene 

roevban an 
the queetiot Had been pout at 
ee rpertatecdend 


they bad felt how foolieh it wae Ane on 
thee! the cost would be «a tere toething were 
there teoccpyporition 

Cant feule now, Carlyle ‘, 

eur "' ii ‘ 

“TED decide now, it. will be im) the nega 
tive replied Mr Carlyle It is & ques 
tron that demands conmederation Give tt 
till ter terrow for Chat, ated ot te pommabele 
that Panay accede to your requent 

Phiie wae the bewt that + 1 bee tarke 
bitte, ated thee cle portaticn bea keel ant, as 
Hieothictige teen erthel bee chet fe jeartedd 
there several inter table My frit w! 
had been present, remand t Prinage bein 
lintels with eutiefaction, and oa wlio 
u 5 neoow at Mr Carlyle 

What« the matter, Pull nekeed the 
latter vena ot h a threvrageh vou Were 
Please! at this movement, and aawur lf tha 
D mbirraded acne pet at 

Andie vou will, Mr Archibald And 
as te the book ny plowed there ewe notar 
woman, or child in Weet Lynne who w 
te that” 

Prot make tea sure, Dall 

“On which, err oof vour bheoomeny ' 
toetiber, orot the poople looking pleased 

of eather lavigchew! Mer Carly be 

He quitted the offiee te walk hen t 
volving the proposition ae be did Phe 
he bad leony thought of sometime entering 
parliament was eertann, theonugh t he finn 
\ wboct the Whete bead traced iteelf ' 
niomnd Ble saw not why be «healed ecat 
his dave entirely ty toil te tl work fl 
eallony I’ tiiany euleratihone dott 
resyure tt for hee realized propert 
bined with the fortune brought by Marhara 
was quite sufficient tet et ‘ 4 

bingy their poreses Nut 
that te bead the least intention of paving uy 
biiw Perewit mit wae brempperriatile at hie oe 
fucted ot) and lncrative, @ted he re heal 

Bie world mot bowe Ween conde ote 


scald a He dite 
44s 1) thee hs | 


for the wer 


Mr. Dill wide as vena tpermnmerpeal an he ded 
ated t dbetoytl worver ated experience 
corgrhit bee mt t better i ii il 
wafely be jeft te monage during the time at 
would be necewary for him, Mer Carlyle, to 
bee oe Davnvedent Dhe would rather represent 
Wet Leone than any other «pot on the face 
oft the earth, no matter what might be the 
thers importance, and, ax Weet Lyons 


vas now in wantef a member perhaps his 
bopportunity bad That he would 
make a good and efficient public servant, he 


5 


beliewed) hie talents were euperior, hie ors 
tory perenasive, and he had the gift of a true 
That he would have the 
interest of Wet Lyone at heart wae certain 
amd he knew that he should serve hie com 
stituents te the wery beet of hie power and 


an bern eet aprerat 


ability. They knew it aleo 
Kefore Mr Carlyle had reached East 
Lynne, he had deol! that it ehouwld he 


It wae a fine epring evening The lilac 
wae in bloom ie hetlges and trees were 
clothed in their early green, and all things 
bven Mr Oarlvle's 
heart was reynecing in the pr mpeet opened 
to ot, he was sure he should like publie 
life; but in the sanguine moments of reali 

zation of of hope, some dark ehade will atep 
inte mar the brightness 

Ttarbara stmt at the drawing room win 

slow watehing for him. Not in her wae the 
dark shade; her drew wae a marvel of van 

ity and prettines, and she had chosen to 

pase on her fair hair a dainty head-<lirem of 
| lace ae if her hair required any euch orna 

ment! She walteed upto Mr. Carlyle when 
| he entered, and saucily held up her face, the 
| light of love dancing in her bright blue 
eyes 
| “What de you want?’ he provokingly 
| asked, putting hie hande behind him and 
| letting ie stand there 
“Oh, well if you won't aay good evening 
}te me, | have a great mind to say you 
| should not hist me f a week, Archibald.” 
Ile laughed. “Who would be most pua- 

| ished by that?’ whispered he 
| Harbara pouted her pretty lips, and the 
| tears positively came into her eyos, “ Which 
| in as much as to aay it would be no punish- 


soomet full of promise 





mito you, Ar hibald, don’t you care for 
| mer" 
Iie threw his arme around her, and 


| clasped her to his heart, taking plenty of 
| kimee then. “ You know whether 1 care or 
not,” he fondly whispered 
| But now, will you believe that that unfor- 
tunate Lady Inabel had been a witness to 
| this? Well, it wae only what hie greeti 
to her had once been lor pale face flushed 
soarlet, and she glided out of the rvom 
ayain as softly as she had entered it They 
had not seen her Mr. Carlyle drow his 
| wife to the window, and stocmdl there, his arm 
round her waist 
© Darbara, what would you aay to living 
in Lomlen for a few months out of the 
twelve” 
“London? Lam very happy where Tam 
Whiy should you ask me that’? You are net 
} London ” 
of that 
for a portion of the vear I 
this aflertiaen 


going to live in 
el not sure I think T am 
have had aun 


offer made me Harbara.” 


She looked at him, wondering what he 
meant wondering whether he was serous 
An offer?) What sort of an offer’ Of what 
nature could it be * 

Tle miniled at her perplesity “Should 


you Tike to wee MDP attached te my mane 
Woet Lynn 
ber 

\ pause to take in the 
rheh of eolor, and then ale gleefully clasped 
her hands round hee arm, hereves «parking 
with pleasure 

"Oh, Archibald, how glad Tan! Tknew 
hiow vou wer appreciated, and vou will be 
This ta right, 


Wants tie to become ite mem 


news; a sudden 


ippreciated more and more 


it was net well for you to remam what you 
are tor life a private individual, a country 
| lawer” 

| Pam perfectly contented with my lot 
Barbara,” he seriously said “7 am tow 


buey to be otherwise 

“TL know that; were you but a laboring 
man, tosling daily for the bread you eat, you 
wertbdl be that 
fullilling your appointed duty te the utmost,” 
“but, Arehibald, ean, 
at Woewt 


reprewentative 


contented, techy you were 
she impulsively said 
yer mot etl be a busy man 
salthie 


If L coulel mot, Fal 


L.vine 
wh you tho become ite 
ruled teewer scoopt the 


honor, Barbara hor some teow months of 
the vear LT mustof necemity be in town. but 
Tillis an efficient eubetitute, and TP ean run 
dlown for a week or «ao between tines Hart 
of Saturday, Sunday, and part of Monday I 
can always pass here if | prlvane Ol course 


these changes have ther drawbacks, aa well 


as there advantages 


Where would be the drawbacks in thie” 
he interrupted 
Well.” emuiled Mr Carl in the tira 
jolace ! Ape vou id tot alwaye be 
with one 
Ther beanie her eolor fatled “Oh, 
Nerv bebeall 
Hf Delo become this nvember, DP meat wv 
Opty town at coon as elected; and T don't 
think at will do tor my bitthe wite to be qnit 
tiny her home to travel about past now 
Dhurbara’s face wore a very blank look 
She could ot dissent from Mr Carlyle's 


heasoning 


Aid you must remain on Londen to the 
ent of the dewon, while Dann here! Sepa 
rated! Archibald. she passronately added 
While the teare gushed inte ber eyer ! 

rebel cect dame wathiern " 

Dbvets what oa te be chen Mist Tok 
cline at 

Pree lone at! OOF cevaree  nieet I know 
we are booking on the hark aude things | 
can po very well with you tor «a month 


prtleaye t« 
Vera thank 
1 atte wits Wma net 


talk the out of at 


sheourage) Mamma te 
Ne deabeadel bee cont perl, rewting her bead 
wpe bie breast, ber eweet faee turned uy 


taomew ce listagely te bee ’ * l rather have 
tae with wou, weld ¥ ' 
Phe beast bie own down upann s What 
i ! na ny 
Chee tore on dhhopey tul nee { 
her ter enter la | Hartara heard 
het then Carne aid wy away trom ber 
wlrared Mi ta ‘ i at the 
ver ‘ » M w Va She 
‘ ' i ‘ * «ul 
“i tow wl =) been at ba 
| ‘ hack tatheer emeaped cletes 
i ated ta ‘ ‘ ' steetiies 
thoet thruye te cdatyer au ‘mt the to 
td whe badd aliioet commend ¢ oar Peg 
wing m+ tar as that | aeut lar 
re peaceably that she bea i uo liret 
aged thee cheabedee “ rom cof 
ries Bh badd preatly ctuteatedl bhemewell to 
thes abe: Jerwend ‘ sted thee veel her 
pet hapes ature was cone gy heroewn hid 
hee ‘ 

-! fit» ' i? t Willram he 
eetues] ter prow weaker 1 «! fetertitned 
take} " ante Mer Carlyle 
) 1 thee pos She had heard 
vl ‘ ly t (rominy Ul ha 
! tay ehomwettl at the Drawing ren doer 

‘ “ by etiterest It wie et 
' Mr Carlvi(« fond greeting to hus 
wil Phew sateen? toyether, bee dle of her 
Celi ting out again, «he puscesl « hall, hee 
beatede pore weed pen her tua vy leeart Ilow 
ured that heart rise upon shary rebellvon at 
these witnessed tokens of love” Was Bar- 
bara net Win wife’ bavlehe mot a legal claim 
to all hie tetidertion Who wae she, that 
che should reseot them on her jealousy ? 


What, theagh they had once been hers, hers 
had «he not eyed and sealed her 
anise made room for 


only 
own fortett of them 
Barbara ’ 

Hack t) the grey parlor, there she stood, 
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her elbow on the mantel paces, her eves 
hidden bw hee hand Thee whe retmacned 
for some minutes, and law) thought hee 
wad she ieokei 

Ret Lacy fh banger, aml wae cacting 
sou 






longing glen to the tea tabhe.  Mhe 


dered how long bet governess meant & 
keep it wating Madame \ ine orvest 
vou know Usat tea 


abe, ee don't 
mremiy ” 

Thie cous<d Madame Vine to rane her 
eyes, They fell on the pale bey at her fowt 
She made no immedlhate anewer, only pla wl 
her hand om Lacy . whanibder 

“Oh, Lucy dear, i 1 have many eorrew. 
to bras 

“The tea will 
come Bice jam,’ 
consolation 

“Their greeting, tender 
surely ower by thee time 
abel, an CRP Temi wore thong bike tmoackery 
curving her lip 1 will vemture agen 

Orly to ewe him with has wile © face on be 
breast, and hae liye tent cpm et Put they 
had beard ber thie titve, and ele lead to a 
vances, in epite of her eparit of toteery and 
her @hitemed features 

“Would vou te my geesl, oir, ae te come 
and look at William whe mek« 
tone, of Mr. Carlyle 


“GCaertarnit 


warm vou, and there ix 


ee M ine lan ye eflercsd 
ae it tomy be, i 


themght Lawiy Ie 


“Wheat tor” witerjeeted Barbara 
* Phe books eo very all IL chee coest dike bie 
loos 1 am fearing whether he can lx 


worse than we have theugtit 
They sont te the grey parior 
them Mr. Carlyle wae on feet) and bad 
takom a hong, stbemt bok at Willian be tore 
the others entered 
What i he doang on the foo? on 
claimed Barbara in her actoniel Ile 
should oat lle on the floor Madame \ um 


all throe of 





Ihe lave bineeelf down there at the duck 
hour andl | eannot get him op again ltr 
te ym «© hon te tm the eofa. bet at ae of 

- 

“The floor will net burt bon woul Mer 
Carlee Thee wan the dark «bart bite beow 
failing Wealth 

Willian opened hae ewe Wi that” 
paps” 

‘ t feel well, W we 

aD ‘ Pom very well bet Pin tired 

Wi lowe here 

| \ hen. Papen, that per 
e! gabsbeit aft se be clouwsel 

Tia yee b poand tell 
me allo ‘ 

1 ] 2 ! ‘ «lf aul 
Ww . elo I sneled 
told J whi ! “ tnow | 
chit R I wa 1 wk ! 

Woihiat hast ! errupted Mi 
ta hk ! fof the I hated 

i? ' ty I am ale « titel 

1s " Mi Woainwrighe ‘ 
aft. J 

\ \\ hould Dot } Iw 

“ ! len tue h { 

! ‘ | ver 

i ¥ 

| b \ 1 alv 

' tay | M » \ | 
has | 

‘ " ty i Mer 4 
} Mou Nive 

| he ane 
{ 2 be W ' 

! at 
" 
! at M ‘ 
! ! M. \ 
" 
Wrw. 4 - ‘ : { 
, ! 

Woivat s Wainwright ‘ 

] M ‘ je ah i i v 

© tone how 

| we « him when! ' 

A ‘ Malone Vion 1 bn ‘ 

‘ cheat 1 dies ail 

‘ 1 » boreal awl page 

Mr ¢ esl peated, mtelesd aad 

' D'atoe ow ge bo teen battle 

i M | “ Lovana libe wertune 

ta ia ' st 

Wiblia k I hve wel Il can't eat 

" lu vt ty 

My wta anid jetent beowehk at 
t aud tthe remom Lacty boule 

weal! ! ticoagelite full hace clatigt 
‘ ! 

Is t+ Uasohk hina werw alll mas mlae 
“ | 

tt k he he Wivat choce Me 
Was right may 

il ‘ ’ yrotky nune lL have mot in 

i tiie ’ t wt troght at 

{ ' ’ at ul “wa any ay 
jrteteeee 

1s h “ ‘ toiglt 

Not) any wore that eer Lat 
t ee ke thie in an 
‘ re li was a retaark Ilanual « a 
‘ + war bie hithkhe hes Hy othe 
row ‘ What can we cho te mane 
} 

- } u epee. om thee 

tetas hier «tees s ‘ t horgeet 
‘ ’ h . e tall itigt cot the 
we llare bo these ctl Ghat tee wae 

\ ml teed qtnite 

“ { te t her wholly 

te heorgeet the ewlt jitems nit Neuther be 

' aba . ter eet tte Elia 
wore 

\ ‘ ‘ } threwt on ter wild 

“ja a teh ‘ “e turtest trem 

” * a ' her emre 

1 shal mh hides mivuw ker] i 
Maclarie Vine 

Wii ilar wae « et wl Mere ¢ arivle 

A tity at i «! she Tre-otite i 

© grey pe r bkteow whatl ld eat 

attina ifs tte bave at vend bee 
ateesr ' 1 tat thal tee test 
‘ merrething 

Woiat ‘ 

* Selene hoaow 

1 bere thee eth tea lavig het! 


Mre ¢ arlvic 


bot the last week of ten be hae fancied 
the effect ot a diseased apps 
tite «tcl od Maxlamve V ime Bat ut 1 


a.com Ueet to le brought in he barely tastes 


etrange Uhrig 





them, 


1 am cure mamma | could eat «ame 
wand William 


answered Mre Car 


(hee how 
You mav have ut 
lv le 
Ae she turner! to leave the row, the im 
whet boek aml mag of & vasilor was 
veard Barhera wouderwt who cumld be 
arriving @ Ubat thes dinner hour Mailing 
mayestically inte the hall) ber lips com 
prewed, her aspet Uireatening, came Mine 
Carlyle. 
New, it turned out that Muwe Corny had 
been standing at her own window, grimly 
eveing the ill duimge of the street, from the 


oun 
faaer they come, 
seems there are to come— 


ie eet 2% te. * . “ =) 


TL SAPURDAY EVENING POST. 


} flat 


preseing her ~~ againeat the pram, that 
whe magh | a latier 
They filed off some « 
Mew ( erlvle © cursmty war heemer than her 
appetite, tor she staves] om the wath, al 
though juct informed that her dinwer was 
rewentivy Mr ayy ared 
kee ked at the window with her 
hear nt; be had 
hom: 


oo @ay, ene another 


worved (arly te 
amd «le 
hrweklee The dads 
turned off at a quick pace toward 
Mie Corny « t& myer re 
Lhe orks came out meat, om 
hor. and the leet wae Mr TNT Tle was 
lowe hurreend than Mr. ¢ arlyle bead been, aad 
heard Mise Corny © signal 
‘What, in the did all 
that stream of people want at the office” 
leyan che when af) Pill bad entered in 
cleviiome tout 
That was the deputation, Mise Corn lia’ 
What eputaty " 
Dhve oh prutation ¢ Mero Arehileald 
want hin te become ther new mecnileer 


Mi nnber of what’ 


after ar 


name of womler 


crved ele, net puow 


ing at the actual meaning 





CM Parliament, Mie Corn ty regedacs 
Mr Attley The gentlemen cate to menace 
! it Ine pul ate tecotariteaticnts 

" it wo thetike iras ibly uttered 
Mine (corre, for thee tedimge lid t meet her 
pprebeatics Ded Awe bisleald turn then 

t awa 

i" wave then + direst amewer, ma'am 
He will oomender of at between now and te 
' new A 

Cimauder ot at Jirieheed mbe Wi 
lie abt ert op le euch «a Mata ‘ j 
Ihe i Varlianeer Whats t 

Wi! Diehl bee mot, Mise Con 1 
eure Took Lobe poreeued tee wee Tan there 

‘ yase a nil You ar 

tr of Chany ! re cob than ewe, Deda 
|; i Lessee trleew that tee heart treo 
Wi at Lae te tat In it haved youn 
lavender? 

Net exactly in lavender, Mise Corn 
Tt biew te the drawer, for DP have neve heal 
fee poetoate eitnee siter what vers wand 

Wiis chon t wou well otat half price, ane 
! os pile toprol epeefial conven wath the 
beennes reterteeed ley tantly Detter that 
than bes pe thee fepepety Chettige ae a Wile ' 
seu teddy Perhape he dl be bowing en 


boowdered frotte qweat af bre goes ante that 


‘ , , Howse of Commone Pel 


rather et totsveelt for stn gacmethe« at the 
tre 
io oM (urns To ochorn’t thank ve 
hie well treteleneat ut It ate at bene 
Powerthw of beeen Phe wall bee elew ated 
! moall ae at were and he ceserves t 
be 
I wate bat  @ Wenthe «hb syreel 
Mi (orn i! sour ay Live 
heant “1 hi 
Brushing pot the old yentheran, Lemy ing 
line tt hpartern ee 
M (artele teoke cipeetour thier coe deer 
frawl ated) beret. qted «troche chown mpraur 
Phen we ry ent hed comederably surprmsed 
wll 1 tie am dee eel the hall 
\ heat the vert reel ft 
“ rt retrorreed 
M ‘ ! t \ hia wl 
Ae \s And tt hogy | 
{ a | | ‘ t 
Miro tar 
\\ \ | ‘ hie watt 
t het tal aw thar ' 
a | t! ! ther 
Ndr ('n ! '" 1} ‘ ‘ we t 
tot | j with her @ 
WV ‘ rt ul 
te ri Weal ' 
Wet | sel Mero C'ar 
Tale ‘ ‘ 
' ! ted che heey 
‘ I wa TL the it 
| in will a bitee 
‘ t 1 bhave trace yea 
' *} 
Mia ¢ nA nite tri {her t 
' und be it 
Haves bth he asked 
ad there wa sie Chiang pulohral io her 
fiothe 
1 hay \ ' leration, Cornelia 
loth a “t ov ated Cine Phe os 
| “ tu t worth tearar h | 
the ‘ popmrnition Ned at theres 
\\ groaned Mins Cor If there 
" 
Wall, Dam not without a few bundresd 
{ poure rihe | vt hie mantel tergane 
j her thes ul eet tight oft baw tio 
rile thane 
Mins Carlyle enntted vie clawenrval gnacoat 
* That ewer Tehould have lived to see thas 
lay Po hear nm v talked of as though 
t wer rt Nid wliat's to te neal vour 
eit. rhe sharply actdest Is tha 
lw leet pte rack and ruin, while vou are 
hak ps r he that wicked Lao 
then pelea { leony at the Hf ‘ 
t after nig 
‘ ! ers ‘ aul were l 
‘ Prli fear the | ‘ stant 
oe ‘ is tn arried on tow l 
triight ¢ ‘ A foreign « titty for sevet 
vear atv reve Powe ter freed Ghee Deemsitnewe cos 
{ yp aeever r | eould heey il 
teogretlae Nond ove were the | ition be 
" ' } gh | tell vou ow ! i 
1 an Legon tale fat 
Mine Carivle aasl tartiv « vd upen 
Darlwra 
lave ¥ beeen) meth ! nto tl 
l th hie hacd taacde uge bios eat be 
fore he epecke to me But.” added Barbara, 
r ! 1 urge him to aooepet it 
Coty warns choad Nicely nopasd and oiaser 
alie be bere, af he grows to Laomehow tor 
moths upon the stretch! Yow aid not 
think of that, perhaps 
Phat tee would not dewwe me bere” mand 
Barbara, ber evelashes becoming wet at the 


mectotusly moved te her 


= wile Ile would take me wath 
Mise Carlyle made a pause and looked 
at then 
Ts that lew aches! 


) a leThateis 
she askesl 
lang! wl Mr 


willing t poke the sulyect and has sister 


iM «smuree oat ve Carl wth 


titer gered Diccanneet 
"Would von wish to 
wile, Comnmelia 
She made nu reply 


«parate man and 
She rapadly tied her 
bonnet-etrings, the riblen trembling oma 
nouwsivo in her hager 
' You nvust 
are here ot 
thie further over 


ou are beat going, Cornelia! 


stay to dinner, now vou 
ready amd we will talk 
aflerwani! 

* Thias has been dinner enough for me for 


one day.” spoke she, putting on her gloves 
“That | shold vasa te see my father's 
eon throw up his b . am! change him 


self into a lazy, stuck-ap Parliament-man ‘” 
“Tk stay and dine with us, Cornelia I 
think 1 can sulatue your prejudices, if you 
will let me talk w you.” 
“i you wanted tw talk to me about it, 
why did you not come in when you left the 
office?” cried Mie Corny, in a greater. 


amount of wrath than she had shown yet. 
_ And there's pe doubt that, in his not having | 
| dome ea, lay one of the sore } 
| “I did not think of 4,” said Mr. Carlie. | 
| “Lebould have come in and told you of it 


to-merrow morning.” 
“I dare my you would!’ she ironically 








» the badnew of the man, and she was aware 


an«wered (imal evening to vou both’ 

And, in spate of their persuasions, «he 
quitted the house, and went stalking down 
the avenue 

Iwo or three dave more, and the addrew 

{ Mer Carlwle. to the Wicwt 
Lynne, appeared in the local papers, whit: 
the walle and poets conveftient were em 
bellished with various colored placard. 

Note for Carl whe “Cartvle forever!” 

Wonders never cease, Barprises are the 
lotof man; but, perhape a greater eurprin 
had never been experenced, by thase wh: 
knew what wae what, than when it went 
forth to the world that Sir Francia Levieon 
had converted himself from from what he 
wee inte a red-hot politician 

Had he been offered the post of prim: 
Cir lid his com=acrence emite hin 
um was the onee with a certain gallant captain 
Nevther the one nor 
fact wae, that Si: 
Francis Levieon waein a «tate of pecuniars 


inhalvtants of 


Mmiitheter 
retwowresd on men 
the other The wimpele 
embarraement, and required something t 
prop hom up plenty 
to get, and nothing te de 
Pats hs moet. But how 

Tle bead tried the tablee, bat luck wae againet 
him: venture on the 
turf, a grand coup that would hawe set hin 


theme 


“mne eniy sinhewure 


up be 


Drirmelf 
he made a dewpe rate 


but the ventur 
turned out the wrong wav, and Sire Franses 
was a defantter Hie bewan then te think 
nothing for it bet 


ot bis deus for morme 


there wae to drop ir 
. hoe government nest, where, ae TP bias 
1, there would) be plenty te get) and 


Any place with much to 


tokd » 
nething te de 
weld mot eit hom. or he it: he waa t 
headed for work requiring talent 


marked that a man giv« 


en 
nay have re 


i 
| 
" 
te Muse 


Prancis Levieon'- pursuits general 
i« 
ee pyre int mething growl or that 
protiised pood nothing lew than the ac 
retarvehipte Lord Headthelots, who swayed 
the ministers in the UC peper Phen hh 
that he wae a nection of Lard Tleadth: 


btained it, « 
thitteter commented 
try bin. Of eoume, a coudition was, that 
he should enter Parliament at the first oy 
hits vote te bee at the disposal 
the ministry rather a shaky ministry — and 
nuipposed, wom, te be on ite Lawt Jey 
and thix | rings ts to the present time 

Dun ce Uiatacdscontae room in Bat 
cupny afternoon, sat a lad 
Iler eves Were of 


her haw wae auburn, her oon 


lots, be mewer would lawe 


very elubueusdy the 


prvetunity 


clrawongy 
Nyllare, cnt 

and | Tot obuee 
Violet Telane 
plesson delicate | bat there wos a eter book 
snounting to stullenmew, on hes 
pretty tot 
CUP pet bb peteetonate impr 


sell formed features, and ber 
wits Decatur the 


tie tee It wae bawdy Levis 








Thi moot thee pout lived heen Gomi 
lieovnne for wope Uitie now post 
in goed or te they ill, are sure te 

tone Daeotene one slay owt another, an 
bong thea Croite wath them 

fin the wear rent many vou rast how 

braneie Las nodvd best has hremrt) | or 
whatever the th reciorbit bee thet, wath ban 
lid chute feriome te Bhanche Challoner TH 
Heard chesprmsedd beer cnmee te Luscdy Deabed ‘ 
Laorel Dhvotias sa ay the coll Deabbad s beat 
that ware chetie ter seet Debs cw pecerpeame, tert 
lie Dead newer, at any peril, cared for Duals 
Iealed os he had cared for Dlanebe i 

“trod bron atheetioms an eceret, and ip secret 

tI cnoyagerl themselves to each other 
Viloora tee peter, Pvelia Challoner, two wear 
Noboor theses brecemerd preted at, and taxed 
Hibanedie without. Phweelee tre to ber oon 
poet of heegenmar at a ose ret, chermseed it wath 
HANDY perotewtations She did tot care tor 
Captain Daviecn rather «lt liked bina, on 
tart Ser grtele thee better was Mins 
Chatlomers reply, fer she tied te respect ter 
( aptain Devieen, and deeteod him an un 
likely toan to marry 

Years wenton, and poor anbiappe Bhane he 
(halloween romaned tathtul te leer howe 

Phe plavecd test and booee wath) rer pire. 
fowming attachment for ber in seenet, and wis 


stoner at Ghee becouse pethiape het rel an 


break from her an expestne that might 


Ieoanything bet pleasent, did he throw off 
named 


ll relations between then Pharm he. 


tiple commagre ated “yn he to bhann, uirpneage the 


marriage she bad mot vet glanced at the 
fear that has gnatention of marrying beer bad 
he ever prormeemnered muac hi was over Bact men 
Sir bratnew shrank 


from an explanation and so far forget hon 


ine slwayve cowards 


or as to murmur some iocistinet pronase 
that the welding: sdroulel be aproodds 
Lidia Challoner had married, and been | 
left a widow, well off She was Mee War 
ing vid at her house resided Blanche, for 


Blanche was-be 
ginning to show svioptoms of her nearly 
thirty veams mot the long 
continued disappomtinent, the heart burn 
Hler hair was 


the girls were orpbians 
vewrs, buat) the 


thas, Were telling: upon ber 


thin, her face was pinched, her form had 
Lovet bts mentan ned even Marry her, indeed!" 
soofled, te himself, Sir Prancim Lev ison | 
There came to Mow Waring « jn a 
Christmas visit, a vounger steter Alice 
Challoner, a fair girl of twenty vears Sle 
fosided generally with an aunt in the coun 


bewtitiftial, wos «tee than 
and brat is Levi 
teeen her since she was a 


try bar more 
Bianele had ever been 


eon, whe had n 


child, tell as she would have called a-—in 
lowe wath her Lowe! Tle became her 
shadow ) he whispered sweet words in her 
ear, be turned her head giddy with is own 
vanity, and he offered her marriage She 
acepted him, and preparations for the oer 
emony immediately began “ir brancis 


j urged speed, and Alice was nothing loth | 


And what of Blanche Blan he wae 


stunned A dlesparring stupor took posses 

sronoet ber. and, when she awoke from it, | 
desperation setoin, She insisted opon an 
interview with Sur Prancis, and ev x it he 


could net, though he tried hard 

Will it be beliewed that he denied the | 
vast’ that he met with mocking suavity 
ver indignant reminder: of wha: had heen 
Lowe * Marriag: Non- 
wens her fanevw had been too much a 
work binally, he defied ber to prowe thag | 
he had nmyanded her with more than onli- | 
nary friendship, or had ever hinted at such | 
a thing as a union 

She could not prove it She had not so 
much as a scrap of paper written on by him; 
she had not a single friend of enemy to 
come forward and testify that they had 
heard him breathe to her a word of love. 
Ile had been too warv for that Moreover, i 
there were her own solemn protestations to | 
her muster Lydia that there was aot anything | 
tetween her and Francis Levisson: who 
would believe her if she veered nund now, | 
and avowed those protestations were false? | 
No, she found that she was in a sunk ing | 
ship, ome there was no « hance of saving | 


between them 


But ome chance she did determine to wy 
an appeal to Alice. Blanche Challoner’s 
eves were suddenly and rudely opened to 


{ 
now how thoroughly unfit he was to become 
the husband of her suter, |i struck her 
that only misery could result from the 
union, and that, if powuble, Alice should be 
saved from eotering upon ii. Would she 
have married him herwif, then? Yea 
But it was = different thing for that fair, 
fresh, young Alice: she had not wasted her 
life’s best years in waiting for him. 

When the family had gone to rest, and 





© house wae quiet Blanche Challoner pro 
feed to her eater « bedroom 
vt begun t) undress: she wae eitting in a 
har before the fire, het feet on 


readmg a love-letter from Sir 


Alice hal 


he fender 


Francie 

Alice, | am come to tell vou a serv,” 
ard «he, quietiv Will vou hear a?” 

Im a miimiute Stop a bat repeated 


A hee 
ter, pot it 


She finished the perusgl of the let 
aside, and ben Vache again 
What did vou «rv, Blanche? A ory ’" 
Blanche nodded “Several vears ago, 
there wa a fair voung girl nome too rich, in 
ur «tation of life A gentleman, who wae 
none too rich either, sought and gained her 
lowe Tle could not marry: he was not 
rich, | av Thev lowed on in secret hop 
og for better times, she wearing out her 
veare and her heart, Oh, Alice! 1 cannot 
dewerihe to wou how «he lowed him — how 
she continued to lowe him up to thie me 
ment. Through evil report «he clung to him 
tenaciously and tenderly ae the vine clings 
to it trellis, for the world epoke ibof him” 
Who wae the woung laiv? inte rrupted 
Alice 
or a real history 
“A real history ATL theme 
years veare and kept 
leading her on to lowe, letting her think 
that his lowe was here In the course of 
time he suceeded to a fortune, and the bar 
He was abroad 


[«thi« a table of romance Rianche 
ore 

I knew her 

vears, To sav he 


their marriage ®as over 
when be eamme inte it, bat returned home at 


intercourse was renewed, and 


‘ ther 
her tading heart woke up ence more to life 
“ the marriage did not come ons he «aid 
nothing ef it, and «he «poke to him Very 
» now. «hold tt be was hix anawer, and 


he continued toe liwe on 
Phone bee 


vrown titers “teal im the tale, 


in hope.” 
who h vd 


stispreet 


(ion erted Alice, 
never 


ing it could bear a personal interest 


Vv: Twill goon) Woenld vou beliews 
Alice, that almost immediately after thi- 
t prousise he «awoone whom he fancied 


he «hould Tikee better, aod asked ber te be 
forxaking the one to whom he was 
repudiating 


bias wile 
hound by ewerv tie of honor 
ll that bad been between them, even his 
own words and promises ” 

Tlow disgraceful! Were they married?” 


© Thes are to le Would you have such 


a man?" 

“T! returned Alice, qqunite indignant at 
the question It is mot dikely that I 
would 

That man, Alice, is Sir Francis Levi 


Alice Challoner gave a «tart, and her face 


lecume scarket Ilow dare vou sav we 
Pilate dee It is mot tree Who was the 
rivl, pray? She macet have trachueed hin 


She has not tradaeed him,” was the sub 
‘lucd answer Phe gurl was myselt 
An awkward ‘TL know,” eried 
Alice. throwing back her head resentfalls 
Tle told moe TP mitaht « Xproct something «of 
this that wou did fancied him in lowe with 


prttine 


uo and were angry because he had chosen 
Blanche turned upon ber with streaming 
eve whic coabel tee Longer control her env 
Alice, my wll the 

re emt coh take all the 


minted pride is 
reticence that 
worn bewes to her wre tigees 
ced beer trnwarel feeling To have broken 

ro veoun Chas teaogelat \ ure as that there 4 
hiaver tooled vera buat) the 


observe as te 


heaven abowe a l 


truth Lotil vou came, | was engaged to 


branes Lavi ene 

An unoatural seene ensied Dilaeielie, 
pres heal at) Aliee'’s repection of ber words 
told all the all «he knew, or had heard, « 
the mean: she dwelt upeen his comduct with 


regu! to Lady Leabel Carlyle, bis hearthow 
after treatment of that unhappw lads Alice 
Wis potssiemiate: an 1 thers Shi prrevte maael rieot 
to believe a word of ler sister's wrongs, ane 
tories, they were ne aflains 


what had she to do with 


te the other 


of hers, she maid ; 
his post lite ? 

tut Aliee Challoner did 
sister's earnestness and clistress, as whe told 
the tale carried conviction with them, She 
did not very much eare for Sir Francia; he 
t= hac Wits 


leliewe her 


was notentwined round her heart 
round Blanche’s > bat «he was dazzled with 
the prospect of so gewel a settioment on life, 
and she would net givehimup. Eft Blanche 
broke her heart why, she must break it 
Bat she need not have mixed taunts and 
jeer with her refusal to beliewe ; she need 
not have triumphed openly over Blanche 
Was it well done’ Was it the work of an 
aflectionate sister ” As we sow, so shall we 
reap. She married Sir Francie Levison, 
leaving Blanche to her broken heart, or to 
any other calamity that might grow out of 
the injustice And there sat Lady Levisen 
now, her three vears of marriage having 
served to turn her love for Francis into 
contempt and hate 

A litthe baw two vears old, the only 
child of the marr ure, Was play thy about the 
room. lis mother took no notice of him ; 
she was buried in albabsorbing thought ; 
thonght which caused her lips to contract 
Sir Francis entered, 
Lacy 


pleasant 


and her brow to scowl 
his attitude lounging, his air listless 
Levison roused herself, but no 
manner of tone was hers, as she set herself 
to addres him 

“| want some money,” she said 

*Soade 1 he answe red 
An impatient stamp of the foot and a 
haughty tom “And LT must have it. | 
must. Ltold wou vesterday that Limust. Do 
Vou sup pure can go on, without a six pence 
of ready momev, dav after dav ”” 

Ik) vou suppese it is anv use to put 
yourself ino this fury?" retorted Sir Fran 
cis, © A doven times a week do vou bother 
me for money, and a dozen times do | tell 
vou L have got none 
niveelf You may as well ask that baby 
for money, a» ask me.” 

“| wish he bad never been born!" pas 
sionately uttered Lady Levison. “ Unless 
he had had a ditlerent father.” 


That the last sentence, and the bitter | 


scorn of its tone, would have provoked a re- 
priaal from Sir Francis, his flashing counte- 
nance betrayed. But at that moment a ser- 
vant entered the room 

“1 beg vour pardon, sir, That man 
Brown forced his way into the hall, and” 

* ] can't see him, | won't see him,” inter- 
rupted Sir Francia, backing to the farthest 
corner of the room, in what looked very 
like abject terror, as if he had completely 
lost his presence of mind. 
lip curled 

“ We got rid of him, sir, after a dreadful 
deal of trouble, | was about to say, but 
while the door was open in the dispate, Mr. 
Meredith entered 
library, sir, and he vows he wont stir until 
he sees vou, whether you are sick or well.” 

A moment's pause, a half-muttered oath, 
and then Sir Francis quitted the room 
The servant retired, and Lady Levison 


| caught 7 child. 


“Oh, Franky dear,” she wailed forth, 
burying her face in his warm neck, “ I'd 
leave him for good and all, if I dared ; but 
I fear he might keep you.” 

Now, the secret was, that for the last 
three days Sir Francis had been desperately 
ill, obliged to keep his bed, and could see 
nobody ; his life depending upon quiet. 
Such was the or something — 
leat to it, which gone in to Lord Head- 


1 have got none for | 


Lady Levison’s | 


le has gone into the | 


thelot (or, rather to the official office, for 


that renowned chief wax, hime lf, ont of 


town it had ales been delivered to all 
callers at Sir Francie Levieon’s house. The 
real truth being that Sir Francis was ae well 
a vou or |, but, from something which had 
tran-pired touching one of hie numerous 
dette, did nea dare to show himeelf That 
morning the matter had been arranged 
patched up for a time 

“My «tare, Levieon'” began Mr. Mere 
dith, who was a whipper-in of the ministry, 
“what a row there ixnabout vou! Why, you 
look as.well as ever you were!” 

“A great deal better to<lay,”’ coughed Sir 
Francis 

“To think that vou should have chosen 
the present moment for skulking? Here 
have | been dancing attendance at your door, 
day after day, in a «tate of in iptent fever, 
enongh to put me into a real one, and could 
neither get admitted nor a letter taken up 
I should have blown the house up to-day 
and got in amidst the fiving debri«, By the 
way, are vou and my lady (ro, just now ?” 

Pwo?” growled Sir Franci« 

“She was stepping into her carriage yester 
day when they turned me from the door, 
and T made inquiry of her. Her lady«hip's 


answer was, that she knew nothing cither of 


Sir Francie or his illness.’ 

“Her ladyship is subject to flights of dis 
temper,” chafed Sir Francis, “What de 
porate newl have vou of me, just now? 
Headkthelot's away and there's nothing do 
ing.” 

* Nothing doing up her 
doing somewhere els Attley’s seat’s in 
the market.” 

“Well?” 

“And vou ought to have been down there 
about it three or four lays aye CW cour 
vou must step inte it.” 

“OW course Tehan’t,” returned Sir Franci« 
To represent West Lynne will mot suit me 

“Not suit you! Wet Lyane! Why, of 
all places, at ‘is most suitable, It's close to 

Hr Own property 

“Tf vou call ten miles clos 1 shall not 
put up for West Lynne, Meredith.” 

© Headthelot came up this morning,” said 
Mr. Meredith. 

Che information somewhat 
Praneix, “Tleadthelot! What brings bin 
back ?”’ 

"Vou. Ttell vou, Levison, there's a hot 
row Headthelot expected you would be at 
West Lyane days past, and le has come up 
in an awful rage kvery additional vote we 
ean count in the Tlouse is worth ita weight in 
gold, and you, he saves, are allowing West 
Levu to slip through your fingers! You 
niust start for it at onee, Levison 

Sir brancis mused Ilad the alternative 
heen given to him, he would have preferred 
to represent under 
yround rather than West But, to 
quit Lleawdthelot, and the smug post he antici- 
pated, would be ruin irpetric vable: nothing 
short of outhiwry or the Queen's prison. 
It was awfully necessary to get his threatened 


a certain warm place 
Lynne 


person bite Parliament, and he began to 
turn over on bis mind whether he coud bring 
hitaself to miake 
West Lovin “The thing must have blown 
result 


further acquaintance with 


over for wood bw this time,” wies the 
of his « lations, unconsciously speaking 
aloud 


tamd your reluctanee to ap- 
erm’ Mr. Meredith; 
of that motor 


‘Lean under 
jwar at Weet Lynne, 


the scene, unless [P mistake 


ous athor of vours But prin ate feelings 
must give way te public interests; and the 
brewt Cheatige venue anilo is lo start Theaelthelot 


is auury erotarh as it ob Ihe saws, badd vou 


been down at first, as vou ought to have 
been, vou would have slipped in without 
Cop ep ers EE bn | but now there'll be a contest.” 
Sir Francis looked up sharply. “A con- 
text? Who is going to stand the funds?’ 
“Pehaw! As if we should let funds be 
anv barrier! Llave vou heard who was in 
the tield 7" 
"No was the apathetic answer, 
*Carlvle.”’ 
“Carlyle! 
"Oh by 


against him.” 


uttered Sir Francia, startled 


George, though! 1] can't) stand 


a deal too much | 


aroused Sir: 
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SHAKING HANDS. 


A genial writer on things odd, thus dix 
courses on that funniest and most character 
istic of civilized customs, hand-chaking 

Phe pusmp-handie is the first which deserves 
notice lt ® executed by taking a friend's 
hand and working it up and down through 
an arc of fifty degrees, for about a minute 
To have its nature, force, and 
character, this shake should be performed 
with a fair and steady motion. No attempt 
should be made to give: it grace, and «tll 
lew variety, as the few instances in which 
the latter has been tried have uniformly re- 
sulted in dislocating the shoulder ef the 
person on whom it has been attempted. On 
the contrary, persons who are partial to the 
pump- handle shake should be at some pains 
to give an equable, tranquif movement to 
the operation, which should on no account 
be continaed after perspiration on the part 
of vour friend has commenced 

The pendulum shake may be mentioned 
next, a being somewhat similar in character 
but moving, a the name indicates, in hori- 
zontal, instead of perpendicular direction, 
It ix executed by «weeping your hand hori- 
sontally towards your tric nd’s, and after the 
junction is eflected, rowing witli it from one 
side to the other, according to the pleasure 
of the parties. The only caution in its use 
which needs particularly to be given, is not 
to insist on performing it in a plane strictly 
parallel to the horizon. You may observe 
a person that has been educated to the pum 
handle shake, and another that bas brought 
home the pendulum from a foreign voyage. 
They met, joined hands, and attempted to 
put them in motion, They were neither of 
them feeble men, One endeavored to pump, 
and the other to paddle; their faces red- 
dened; the drops stood on their forehead; 
and it was at lost a pleasant illustration of 
the doctrine of forces to see their heads 
slanting in an exact diagonal, in which line 
they ever after shook; but it was plain to 
new there was no cordiality un it; and as is 
usually the c- © ith elit h COLL PP POnL Lses, both 


and a half 


jirties were discontented, 

The tourniquet shake is the next in im- 
portance, It derives its name from the in- 
strument made use of by surgeons to ato 
the circulation of the blood in’ the limbs 


It is pe rformed by 


about to be amputated, 


| clasping the hand of your friend as far as 


“Well, there's the alternative If you | 


can't, Thornton will,” 

“IT sehould run no chance. West Lynne 
would not elect me in preference to him 
I'm not sure, that West Lynne 
would have me in any case.” 

“Nonsense! you know our interest there, 
Government put in Attley, and it can putin 


indeed, 


vou y om, OF te, Levison 
“Yes,” answered Sir Francis. 


~ 4 ; : | 
An hour's time, and Sir Francis Levison 


wert forth. On his way to be conveyed to 
West Lynne? Not vet. He turned his 
steps toward Scotland Yard. In consider- 


ably lew than another hour, the following | 


telegram, marked “Secret,” went down from 


the head offiee to the muy rintendent of 
police at West Lynne: 

“Is Otway Bethel at West Lynne? If 
net, where ix he? and when will he be re- 
turning to it!” 

It elicited a prompt answer 
{| “(tway Bethel is not at West Lynne 
to be in Norway. Movements 


Supprmec 
uncertain,” 


( To be continued in our nest.) 
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COMING BACK ? 


You are coming back soon! Yes, comin 
back. But who ever came back and found 
things unchanged’ Stray along the streets 
of your native town, you will tind a change. 
| Here and there a house missing or a new 
one in its place. Wander out to the old 
farm-houses, cubowered in greeu shade trees 
| and wild-rose bushes. Do you not miss a tree 
! here and a rosebush there, the flower-beds 
changed and altered ? 
}down in the familiar room. Find you it 
changed ? Ah, yes! There isa picture min- 
ing from the wall, a sweet face from the 
household band; all things are changed, 
and you most of all, Call up before you the 
| forms and faces of those you loved in the 
beautiful past-—can you succeed? Ah, no! 
‘tis a pale phantom that you hug to your 
i breast. Was it wise in you, this coming 
| back ? 

Nothing on this earth can make up for 
the separation between those we love Mey 
may meet you again; but they can never be 
| as they were; there is a void, a change 
| somewhere. 


you can in your own, and then contracting 
the muscles of your thumb, finger, and 
palin, till you have induced any degree of 
compression you may propose in the hand 
of your friend, Particular care ought to be 
taken, if your hand is as hard and as big as 
a frying-pan, and that of your friend as 
small and soft as a maiden’s, not to make 
use of the tourniquet shake to a degree that 
it will shake the amall bones of the wrist 
out of their places, It is seldom safe to ap- 
ply it to gouty persons, A hearty young 
trend whe had pursued the study of geology, 
and acquired an unusual hardocss and 
strength of hand and wrist by the use of the 
hammer, on returning trom a = ientific ex- 
cursion, gave his gouty uncle the tourniquet 
shake with such severity as had well-nigh 
reduced the old gentleman's finger to pow- 
der; for which my friend had the pleasure 
of being disinherited, as soon as his uncle's 
fingers got well enough to hold a pen. 

The cordial grapple is a shake of some in- 
terest. [tis a hearty, boisterous shake of 
vour friend's hand, accompanied with 
moderate pressure and loud acclamations of 
welcome It in an excellent traveling 
shake, and well adapted to make triends, 
It ix indisxeriminately performed 

The Peter Gricrous touch is opposed to 
the cordial grapple. It is a pensive, tranquil 
junction, followed by a mild subsultory mo- 
tion, a east~lown look, and, at the same 
time, an inarticulate inquiry after your 
triend’s health, 

The prude major and prude minor are 
nearly monopolized by ladies. ‘They cannot 
he accurately described, but are constantly 
to be noticed in practice They hever @€X- 
tend beyond the fingers; and the prude 
major allows you to touch them only down 
to the second point; the prude minor allows 
you the whole of the finger. Considerable 
skill may be shown in performing them 
with nice variations ; such as extending the 
left instead of the right, or «tretching a pew 
ylossy kid glove over the finger you ex- 
tend, 

> EE 


A 8EA ABOVE THE SKY. 


This belief ix curiously illustrated by two 
legendary stories, preserved by Gervase o! 
Tillbury :— 

“(me Sunday the people of a village in 
England were coming out of church on a 
thick cloudy day, when they saw the anchor 
ofa ship hooked to one of the tombstones; the 
cable, which was tightly stretched, hanging 
down from the air. The people were as 
tonished, and while they were consulting 
about it, suddenly they saw the rope move 
aa though some one labored te pull up the 
anchor. The anchor, however, still held 
fast to the stone, and a great noise was sud- 
denly heard in the air, like the shouting of 
sailors. Presently a sailor was seen sliding 
down the cable for the purpose of mee. 
the anchor; and when he had just loosenec 
it, the villagers seized hold of him, and 
while in their hands he quickly died, just as 
thongh he had been drowned. About an 
hour after, the sailors above hearing no 


{more of their comrade, cut the cable and 


Enter the house, at 


sailed away. In memory of this extraordi- 
nary event, the people of the village made 
the hinges of the church doors out of the 
iron of the anchor, and ‘they are still to be 
seen.’ At another time, a merchant of 
Bristol «et sail with hie cargo for Lreland. 
Some thme after this, while the family were 
at supper, a knife suddenly fell in through 
the window on the table. When the hus 
band returned, he saw the knife, declared it 
to be his own, and «aid that on such a day, 
at such an hour, while sailing in an un- 
known part of the sea, he dropped the knife 
overboard, and the day and hour were 
known to be exactly the time when it fell 
through the window.” 

These accidents, Gervase thinks, are a 


| clear proof of there being a sea above, hang- 


| 


} 


ing over as, 


-_ © <a 


Tue Smart. Binps.—The little painted 


“ Long abeence,” says a writer, “like a | songsters follow man, and attend upon him. 
| great misfortune, has in itself a recoiling | It is their mision to clear his ground and 
' trees of insects which would otherwise de 


ywer.” You may go away poor and un- 
| known, and come back with the wealth of 
| fame upon your brow, the golden bowl of 

fortune in your grasp, and the honors of the 
world resting on you; but the power to en- 
| joy your laurels may have perished, and all 
| that would have made it «weet be tarned to 
| bitterness and blight. Alas! you have lost 
more than you have gained! “What mat- 
ters it if a man gain the whole world and 
lose his own soul?’ There are more soul 
losses besides that of intemperance ; lames 
that no earthly ity ever can make 
up; losses made more than any 
wreck of material fortune, and it is these 
— make “coming back” so ad a 








stroy his fruit and grain. What would the 
country be without its birds? Their inno- 
cent notes gladden the ear, and their beauti- 
ful forms and plumage delight the eye. A 
pair of robins ~ been known to consume 
two thousand caterpillars in one week; and 
what an amount of service to that farm was 
that week's work! The farmer who shoot 
the «mal! birds that confidingly surround 


his dwelling, errs im economy 
What if 
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THE LOVER'S APPEAL. 


I lowe thee! aad my heart is proudly ringing 
Tht ondiene changes of (Nese totmy 

While round my pathway Hope ts gaily singing 
The music which befite a wedding lay 

The thoeds uf sorrow which above me floated, 
Trafting their able robes before my sight, 

le thy eweet presence, sitenti7, aan ted 
Have vanished, and bright day succeeded night 





1 love thee! “Tle no weak or a dreaming, 
The passing acy of an idle how 


Bat Lk@ the sunshine, full from eowe streaming, | 


To all ite aovntide glory, pomp, and power ; 


It Bile my with a deep devotion. 
Goteh cay daooe whe truly tove can kaow ; 


And « the move effects the Udder of comnn, 
Bo causest thew my love te ebb and flow. 


1 love thes! and my thoughteare foe tly turviag 
To whee within thy presence I was broughi, 
And, all anounscious, happily wae learning 
A \eeetm which in Riten firet was taught 
That blessed hour, with many & joyous riston, 


Must happy dreame, fund hopes, and pure desires, 


Within my memory bright and fair ely-tan 
ls lighted wow by love's warm, queachiess Ares. 


I lowe thee! De not, dear one, I implore ther, 
Tere from my words ey away, 

Nor duvult my truth wheu eying | adore thee, 
And shall as long es reason hold its eway 

My heart, with all ite deep and true affection, 
I lay confidingly upon thy shrine, 

Accept it, aad through life the receliection 
Shall be to mee joy almvst divine 


A 


FARMER BROWN'S STORY. 


I have no words for her «weetnes; | 


can't deacribe her; perhaps, were I to do so 


or even could I place her picture before you, 
you might not see her as I did and do. 
Every eye makes its own beauty, and to me 
she was more beantiful than any ether living | 
1 mean lovely 


Nellie Brodie, 


creature, 








THE SATURDAY EVENING 1 


and t epenk ome word to me. But she was 
like one dead: and in my terror | dared not 
take her to her home. | carrie! her, in 
stead, © my «ister, who, frightened half ont 
| of her senses, came forth to meet me. She 
| tuok Nellie inte an inner room and bade me 
| bring a doctor; and he was there soon 
; | spent an hour of agony, such as | had 
never felt before; but at last Jennie came wo 
me, all «miles 
“There is no danger,” 
has come to herselt: 
j fright, You haven't killed her, or even 
hurt her much, you foolish boy.” 

And | burst into tears. Jennie bent over 

| me, 

“ But to think that she should be so aly,” 
she said 
bosom all this while, and not a word to me 
of it! Pll punish her for it now.” 

And away she ran back to Nellie, but my 

j tears were all dried up, and my heart was 
| like gall. She was engaged to sume one 
| else, then, this girl who was so dear to me 
| ome one had been before me, and she wore 
| his portrait next her heart, bool that 1 was 
| not to guces it, 


she said. “She 
she only fainted from 


I never asked whose portrait it was — Tom 


{ Armstrong's or Jack Mayden's. I did not 
care, When Nellie was well enough to go, 
in the course of an hour or two, 1 drove her 
| home and bade her good-bye, 

| TL mwicl, “TL regret that I should have been 


the means of alarming you #0, Mi Brodie.” 


| great blue, innocent eyes, and said, “lt was 
| not your fault; you could not help it. It 
was wo foolish to faint away.” 

And I thought to myself, “ What deceitful 
” for the look she gave 





| creatures women are ! 


Nellie Brodie, whose father was the sexton | ™e Was as sweet as if she had not worn an 


of our church, a good old man, but prosy, 
and prone to tell one or two long stories 
about ghosts, which proved not to be ghosts 
Many 
and many a time I've listened to them, out 


after all, whenever one met him. 


in his little porch, of a summer's night, 
with the moon bright above us, and myste- 


rious chirps and cries in the bushes, and the 
the evening primroves growing | 
sweeter and sweeter, and Nellie, «till and | 
quiet a# & mouse, sitting with folded hands 


smell of 


other man’s portrait in her bosom. 

A week from that day | went to New 
York, and sought out an old ship-owner, 
who had been my father « friend. 

“Tm tired of farming,” I wai, “and want 
| to try the sea as a common «ailor,” 

The old man would have laughed me out 
of the notion; but when he found me tirm, 
he gave me what help he could, 

I went on board a vessel bound for China, 
lund wrote a line to sister Jennie, telling her 








between ua. } to wend for Uncle William and his wite to 
We were busy folks enough by day; but | manage the farm, which | knew they would 
we idled away the long summer evenings | be glad to do; but I never told her where I 


together, and thought no harm of it. 
good to be idle sometimes, in that happy 
sort of way; and to tell the truth, [ like it. 
No man could say I neglected my duty, A 
better farm no man ever had, and larger 
crops Rone gathered, and no starved cattle 
grazed in my meadows. As for my dairy 
but that was sister Jane’s doing. A good 
house. A pretty, bright-eyed girl, with a 
warm heart, and a laugh that seemed to be 
catching 
we were fond of each other. 

I never told her I liked Nellie Brodie, 
but | did not hide it from her. Nellie and 
rhe were great friends, Over and over again 
I tried to find out from Jennie what she said 
about me—Nellie, | mean—but the girl 
would never let a word slip out. A true 
woman hides another woman's secrets, 1 
knew that, and [| built on it. 

“Kor,” said [to myself, “if Nellie dis- 
liked me, Jennie would give me a hint, sis- 
ter-like, and save me from mortification 
hither she knows nothing, or she knows 
Nellie likes me.” 

After that, | may say I courted Nellie 
She knew | loved her, I'm sure of that; 
even if 1 had not said so out and out, she 
could not help knowing it. 

But there were other young men in the 
place, of course, and many willing enough 


to listen to old Brodie’s stories for the sake | 


of looking at his daughter; and many a 
jealous pang I had in those days, for Nellie 
had the same pretty, kindly ways to all, and 
the same smile for every one. 

I used to think that a “no” from Nellie’s 

would go straight through my heart 
tile a bullet, and [ found it hard tw Tisk the 
weet of it. She must say it to all but one 
of ua, and I was not so handsome as one, and 
not so witty as another, and not so rich asa 
third. I think I never knew how plain | 
was though, until I had my photograph 
taken one day, by a man who had a gallery 
in the village. 1 thought at first he must 
have made too much of my mouth and too 
little of my eyes; but he showed me plainly 
that the machine must take a good likeness, 
because it was a machine and couldn't make 
a mistake, I took the things home and put 
them in a drawer, and showed them to no- 
body ; but they took the little vanity [ had 
out of me, though | kept saying over and 
over again, “ What do looks matter for a 
man?” 

I'd meant, you see, to give Nellie one for 
her album ; 
that it was best not. 
ple speak of 
regard to photographers ; and | am not sure 
now that they are always perfect. 

Waiting and watching, hoping and fear- 
ing, I let the time slip by ; and winter came, 
with its fro-t and snow, and old Mr. Brodie 
told his stories by the fire, instead of in the 
porch ; 
vellow hair, as she sat knitting, making the 
prettiest picture you ever saw; and IT made 
up my mind to put my fate to the text before 
Christmas, and didn't! You see when a 
young fellow is in love he loses courage 
But one thing I vowed—Nellie should take 
a sleigh ride with me. 

Tom Armstrong had said—I had heard 
him—that he meant to drive the prettiest 
cutter, the prettiest pair of horses, and the 
Pe girl in New Bridge. He meant 
Nellie by the prettiest girl, His wirn-out 
chose, but Nellie should 
She should go with 


I've heard other peo- 


might be what he 
hever go with him. 
mht 

The «now fell fast; and by morning you 
could see nothing for miles around but 
great white drifts, though the sky had 
grown as clear a though it had been «um- 
mer. 1 called for Nellie in the afternoon, 
and she was realy, and away we went She 
looked charming, with her rory cheeks and 
bright eyes and sunny hair; and 1 was hap- 
pier than ever I had been in my life. 

Going out of the village, we met Tom 
Armstrong, with his splendid cutter He 
looked daggers at us beth —or at least I 
thought so; and he went, as I heard after- 
wards, to invite Sue Nichol to ride with 
him. As he drove vut of sight, I mio ate up 
my mind to ask the question that would 
settle everything on our way home. 

an proposes ane Heaven dispores. 
Things happened that evening that had 
no thought of. We were going back, in the 
moonlight, when I put my hand on Nellie’ 5, 
and made her turn her eves towards me. 

“| have been trying to say something to 
you for a long while,” 1 said. “ Perhaps 
you gues what it ix.” 

But before | could utter another word, my 
horses took fright at something, and away 
they went like mad thi 

me and screamed. 1 did my best to stop 
r onl They left the road enturely and tou’ 


their way across a field, and striking against | 


a stump the snow had hidden, the vehicle 
was overturned, and we were thrown out 


was not hurt ; but Nellie lay insensible. 
I lifted her in my arms and clasped her to 
my bosom, and begged her to open her eyes 





It is 


Alone together we two were, and 


but I thought if I looked like | 


the same feelings since, in | 


and the “lamp-light fell on Nellie’s | 


was or what I had done. I 
to throw myself away, and be heard of no 
more by any one. Of course, | was mad, 
for the time ; that is the only exeuse for m 
So I led the sort of life a sailor in the 
merchant service leads—no very pleasant 
| one, | can tell vou—for a vear or two, and | 
grew no better for it, and po happier, The 
other men had mostly some one at home 
| mother or sister, or wite or eweetheart—to 
get a letter or a message from at times; I, 


Meant, Vou see, 


of my own act, had no one, 
while, at work or at mess, or in the hours 
when wateh was kept on deck, f thought of 
Nellie; siw her as she looked when she sat 
by her father’s side in’ the summer moon- 
| light; saw her with the firelight on her 
golden hair, beside the winter hearth; saw 
| ber smiling up at me, as we whirled through 
the snow-drifts that last bright day, and saw 
her as she lay like a dead thing in my arms 
| And faney painted other pictures. 1 saw 
her as Tom Armstrong's wife. 1 saw her 

foh, good heavens! — with his children on 
| he r knee! 

I am not sure but that T should have 
turned idiot, had not something happened 
to alter the circumstances of my position 
This was nothing else than the total wreck 
of our vessel, and my narrow from 
drowning, but with an arm broken by the 
falling of axpar. For a month | lay ona 
sick bed; and then, with a softened heart, 
and a feeling that 1 was sick of the sea, | | 
went home to sister Jennie, to be a farmer, 
again, if I could. 

In those two years she had never had a 
line from me. Not an angry word did she 
give me, but ran into my arms and wept on 
my bosom like a child ; and then she showed 
me the wedding-ring on her tinger, and the 
baby lying asleep in the cradle, and told me 
whose wite she was. 

She was Mrs. Tom Armstrong, and I had 
never guessed they liked each other! 

“And I'm happy as the day is long,” she 
raid, “only for fretting about you. How 
could you go away so, Ned? If you did not 
think ‘of my feelings, you might have re- 
membered Nellie Brodie’s.” 

“ Nellie Brodie’s feelings!" 
lie Brodie's! Don’ t laugh at me, Jennie.” 
|} “ Laugh at you! " whe cried, “ Laugh at 

you, my dear! I haven't a thought of it 

id you quarrel that night? It must have 
been a quarrel, | think. Whose fault was it, 
yours or hers?” 

“ Miss Brodie and I never had a quarrel,” 

I xaid 

“Oh, Ned,” she resumed, softly, “don't 
try to hide it from me, when DT saw your por- 
trait in her bosom I told you #0, I know, 
and thought it was all settled, and was so 
ylad.”’ 

I started up and canght Jennie’s wrist 

My portrait! I cried 

“Why, Ned, Ned, don’t look at me #0,” 
screamed Jennie; “ what does it all mean ’ 
Your portrait, of course; one of those pho- 
tographs you had taken--I found the rest 
Oh, Ned, don't —don’'t 


ai) i 


I cried, “ Nel- 


alter vou went away 
look sa, dear "’ 

“T thought you told me she wore another 
man’s picture,” [said ‘That drove me 
away; that, and nothing else. Oh, what a 
wretched fool Ive been! I did net know 
she had my picture, Jennie; and PT might 
have won her and I cast her away! 
I, who loved her eo, and have pined for her 

“ 


h ive 


vears 
; dear Jennie, 
and 
and 


all these 

tut Jennie, 
motherly face loov snags 
came close to me put ber arms about 
neck, and whispered, “Don't despair, 
Ned. She has never liked any one else, and 
| know, for certain, that she wears your 
picture still.” 

And these words brought my youth back 
and the vears seemed blotted out, 


Ned whe fell in love 


with her kind, 
woman's eves, 


my 


to me; 


and | was the frown 


with Nellie Breowlie, onhee tore, 
Well, Jennie told the truth. [ went to 
see Nellie Brodie, and found her «weet and 


beautiful as ever; and we were married 
when the «pring came and the birds beyan 
to build their next« in the green orchard 
Afterwards, when she had Teen my wife 
some time, Nellie told me, under those very 
apple trees, how she had found my picture 
one day when no one saw her, and worn it 
afterwards for love of me—wore it and wept 
over it while I was far away, trying to for- 
get her- trying, but never ‘succeeding ; for 
the love I had tor Nellie Brodie wae part of 
my life, and will be, I believe, part of the 
Eternity, where, when death severs us here, 
we shall be reunited. 
ee 


GLIMPSES OF GHOSTLAND. 


BY A LADY 


Nellie clung wo | 


The following story wa narrated to me 
by one of the most sensible and intelli- 
gent woman I ever met—a lady of great 


| strength of character, a ~ w a fine and | 
highty-caltivated min pe a | 


| hood my friend (whom I shal 
Mason) wok with her parents in a Large, 








“A gentleman's portrait in her | 


And she looked up into my face with her | 





And all the | 


that nothing more 


quented evil company, 


| thither all 


roomy house in the vicinity of one of our 
‘northern te The howse was a clouble 
one, a solid, substantial structure built of 
stone, and had been purchased by her father 
a short time before the oocurrences which | 
am about to relate. A wide lawn at the 
back of the mansion sloped down to the 
bank of a small stream, along the verge of 
which without intervening Tank or path 
ran the terminating wall of the grounds 
The stables were also situated at the foot of 
this lawn, and the back windows of these 
stables looked out on the water, Mrs Ma 





son had several brothers and sisters, all of | 


whom, as well as herself, were still children 

| at the period of which she spoke 
One summer evening her parents — ger 

an invitation to take tea wish a friend, and 
went out, leaving the children at play in 
the library, a room which opened on the 
main hallon the grouad floor, The from 
door was open, and as it grew dark a lange 
hanging lamp which fully illuminated ‘+ 
hall, wae lighted, so that every part of it, as 
well as» the staircase, was fully illuminated 
Late in the evening the ehildren were dis 
turbed at their play in the library by the 
sound of heavy ferobeterym ascending the 
outer steps, and then pacing along the hall, 
Imagining that it was their parents who 
had returned earlier than they expected, 
they rushed to the door to greet them; but 
to their astonishment the y could see no one 
though the heavy steps were «till heard 
traversing the hall, ascending the staircase, 
and finally resounding on the @oor of « 
room overhead, The children summoned 
| the servants, who merely 


story, till one of the maids, who had been 
busy up-staire, came down and said that 
her master and mistress must surely have 
} returned, as she had heard them walking 
along the entry, and afterwards entering 
one of the rooms, Upon this, one of the 
men-servants went up staim and made a 


careful search, but without finding any one 
In the midst of the excitement the lady and 
gentleman of the house returned home, and 
upon hearing the story the gentleman him 
}welf instituted a second and more 
j search, which, like the rest, 
without result. 
Some time after thia the children 
| plaving under their nurse's 
oma at the back of the house one gray, 
dismal afternoon, in the early autumn. The 
attention of the whole party was suddenly 
j attracted by the figure of a man 
| slowly outside of the stone wall that stretched 
| wlong the toot of the lawn, and finally dis 
appearing behind the stable. As he did) se, 
a tremendous uproar arose among the horses 
in the stable; and on ezamination, 
them, a remarkably tine and docile animal, 


Vigrorotis 


peering 


one of 


} hoon 


laughed at their | « 


| 


A VEIN pursuit 
Naturan humbuge 


FACETIA. 


THE STAGE VILLAIN. 


Reheld him ae with monty brow 
About the darkened stage he etalhs 
With ever coady Wade in bend, 
Set ape of hate aml poteon talks 


Hee glence the eweeteet mith 


ald soar 





And tute acide se eetmrate turn; 
Aud yet he has aheart they say, 


Doth ever with soft feelin 


seare 


Sed let te hear the lood apples 
That virtues here doth command, 
When, let our here du hie beet, 
He knows he cannot get « hand 
The exe rations of the town 





er * 
No gives pot biw may reach hie ears 
Nod with hareh sounds his exit ven 


Keng (@ bie ears end bawnt hie dreame, 


when, at Inet, 


ville passes ie hie cheeks, 


Mining 


Tews 


ALL flower of speech apring from tulips 


Witat coin is like the going up ofa bal 


Ncont 


A Sr Loum man advertion cracker eo 


exquisite that perons 


“sigh as their favor 


dies away upon their breath.” 


To dance all night ia’ 


laddios assure us, 
jis mt” 


m The, 


Hest morning 


“ Witat bonnets have vou for old ladies ?” 
asked « country dame ofa New York milli 


her 


“We have none 


how, 


‘mo mice !” the young 


To have danced all night 
we judge from their looke 


* was the reply; 


‘all New York ladios are under forty.” 


IN some 


warts of Teomark a man is not 


allowed to drive a black and a white horse 
pasties, it being considered a sign of ill 


In these parts, 


however, a 


man 


| none red luc hy if he has them to drive 


was wholly | 


were | 
care on the | 


whose stall happened to be next the window | 


| that opened on the water, wax in an costasy of 


loose, in a manner that rendered the task of 
anything but 


releasing and removing him 
an easy, or even a safe one After the horse 
was got out of the stable and led away, 
question arose, What had frightened him?” 
Could the man they had seen passing behind 
the stable have anything to terrify 
him’ ‘Then, for the first time, it dawned on 
the minds of the whole party that no human 
being could have walked where they had 
secon the passing figure, as the wall rose 
straight from the verge of the water, and 
there was no pathway between the wall and 
the stream, whieh in that) spot was deep, 
though not very wide, Strange to say, the 
hore could never be induced to re-enter 
that «table, 
wild alarm and excitement when brought 
even to the though in all other re 
epects he was perfectly gentle and tractable 

Owing to the size of the family, one of the 
large garret-rooms had been fitted up as a 
bedroom for one of the younger boys, who 
preferred having a chamber of his own to 
sharing the apartment of one of his brothers, 


done 


but always manifested signs of 


door, 


than once he came trembling down stairs 
and took refuge in his mother's room, terri- 
tied by something horrible—what, he could 
not define, but something that came into his 
room at night and roused him from his alum- 
bers. Thinking that the child was merely 
nervous and exciteable, she changed the ar- 


| rangements, put him to sleep in the bedroom 


of one of his brothers, and gave up the apart- 
ment in the garret to one of the servants. 
But in a very short time the complaints were 
renewed; the girl could not sleep on account 
of that vague, strange horror, which often 
drove her shrieking and half-awakened from 
her bed. So the lady had the room dis 
mantled, and used it as a lumber-room, and 
during the remaining years of her occupancy 
of the house was troubled no more 
As time passed on, the increasing exigen 

cies of his growing family induced Mra, Ma 
son's father to purchase a house in the town 
itxelf, and he his country 
mansion to a childless pair, 
his wile The new residents 
long installed when a series of ghostly dis 
1 becliewe 

baat the 
family 


accordingly bet 
sclergyiman and 
had net been 
turbances began in real earnest 

Wis ever aren; 


kitchen at might, when all the hal 


retired, would at times become the seatot an 
appalling uproar of inarticulate voices and 
clashing dishes and dragging furniture Ii 


any one was bold enough to venture down 


stairs, the noise would suddenly cease, and 
the kitchen itself never showed any trace of 


these unearthly revels, every plate, dish, cap 


and chair remaoning in ite accustomed place 
Then, too, the footsteps of the invisible in 
truder were heard again; and often whale 


the clergyman was writing in has etody the 
eleps would be heard coming throughs the 


door and acrow the room, and the unseen 
visitor would seat hinuself in the chair that 
usually stood opposite to hat of the clergy 


man at the writing-table, when a sound as 
of the pages of a Large Derk wath wtitl poapeer 
turned weld 


adhd remacd 


leaves being slowly usually 


emntie The clergyman often hin 
ny taable Con panbon, but never received any 
reply to his questions or his appeals 

Om hearing these stories, Mr« 
Mason's father determined apen trying to 
history of the brvuse betore it 
came inte his possesion Ile learned that 
it had originally been oe upied by the per 
whe, 


strange 


trace out the 


son whe built it, a man of low orwgin, 
being looked upon as a pillar of the church, 
by the congregation to which he belonged, 
had been entrusted with the task of collect 
ing certain sums due to it--whether actual 
income or submeriptions | do not now recol 
lect. Atall events, he never paid over the 
money, but launched out inte sundry ex 

travayances rather unusual for a man in his 
station of life, amongst which waa the eres 

tion of this large and handsome hous But 
from the time the house was finished a 
blight seemed to fall upon bis life. He gave 
up all hus religious and regular halts, fre 
took to drinking, 
a tit of delirium tremens, 


and finally, in 
’ 
very garret-room of 


hanged himeelf in the 
which | have before spoken. The scenes at 
his funeral were said to baffle description 
The corpse was laid out in the kitchen, and 
his late boon companions re- 
paired, and tarned the sad ceremonial into 
a hideous revel. Among other horrible 


| deeds, they wok the corpee from the coffin, 


propped it up in a chair, and poured whisky 
down its throat. 


terror, plunging, rearing,and struggling to get | 


the | 


dlivert 


“blow 


your 


mamma” 


asked a 


love-emitten ‘old bachelor of the Bn rof 


the 
don 


wilow whe 
‘t know, sir: 


enchanted him. “1 


ma’e age 
forty-three to twenty-five,” 


alert 
art low 


varios from 
was the 


rep ly; and the bachelor was disenchanted 


A 


etire of roome 


was advertised 


ata 


fashionable w ante ring-place as having among 


its attractions * 


asplendid view over a tine 
garden adorned with numerous #6 


soulptures” 


t Wasfound on applying at the addrows that 
the garden adorned with sculpture was the 
cemetery 


A young man in New York sought to 


secure his sweetheart by strategy 
her out 
jump overboard into the lake 


fora bout ride, 


consent to marey hin 
She otlered to bet him a dollar that he daren't 


dive 


;™ he took 
and threatened to 
if whe ciuta't 


But it did not work 


(in ATTAN, being asked his opinion of the 


valor of a certain 
, of feeling 
replied, that he 
know ledge the « capetanne bined fovagebet 
whom ’ 


“Mawaa,” 
ther, 


are 


havn't any teeth, 


Drury meonane 


these for 


erved lies 


Witty barrister 


tas she 


for baby, 


tle one 


captain, 
with a severe 
thought 


informant 


asked a little 
passed a dentist's window, in 
Which she saw some sets of falee teeth, 


Who, from excoss 
Caetigation, 
odd, tor to his 
‘Whom? 


“Shy,” suid 


girl to her me 


Those are for proeepole whe 
my dear 


“Couldn't you 


tnamma”’” avked the lit 


A Renrecky paper, in telling how a lit 


the bev 


pret dlrow ine l 


stepped off ower bis bead.’ 
was a careless thing to do 


while in 
save that after wading about for scoune 


ew itty, 
tite, 

Now that 
Litth 


love 


should be very careful not to step over thei 


heads, 


they 


may break a log 


for even if they do not get drowned, 


A Noho in a religious gathering prayed 


carpestly that he and 
might be preserved from what he 
their * 
of his friends, at the 

He had not occupied it long before he began | « 
} to complain of frightlul dreams, and more | + 


brome 


“upeetion’ sins,” 


close of 
you ain't got de hang of dat ar word 
“ttin’,’ 
replied the other, 


‘upeettin’,” 
“if dat'« #0, 


| was a-prayin’ Providence to save ux from 
de sin of intoxication; 


upsettin’ win, 

Al 
of the young ladies fainted 
to she declared that she had not fainted 
she had not been unconscious, 


an’, 
I dunno what am 


if dat ain't an 


a recent entertainment in this city one 


W hen she cane 
that 
When thin lit 


tle bit of dialogue occurred 


Ni 


I know you were 
shoulder 


Yi 


ov young tan 


vung lady —“ Had 


UCOnSCTOUs 


Ik 
to bn 


the 
~eated at dinner 


Met 
at 


Sir Williaa Doryeelade 


voung lady 
Poon 
“Vu 


whi 


nah 


M 


write 


“Why, 


you had your head on my 


1? 1 guieww I was, 


yew, You were, 


hettrick She ple rd, happen ned 


peat to a daughter of 


She wae a charming 


unatlected, atluble, _ clever 

me remark which he tiawle, «he rey Lied, 

ire a funny man, Mer. Ihopy ‘ 

Ly he instantly reyoined, “And you're a 

Lannie, Mins Dory whale Nearly all yirks 

are Like a bumdle of pena cut by the sane 
sine yeore not of the bundle 

SLIGNANT INVENTIONS A Lemdon 

rave Mr. Weller, Senior, commnderod 

keeping a pike to be the worst form of mi 

but We stispeet there existe a etill 


sithropy, 


fhreere 


inivel 


" 
iw. 
thet 


have 


malignant type Wohi cam at be that 
te the tove with which the street lay. 
themeaelves’ What cliabelical soy 
ity ts that which i forever devising sean 
instrument of torture for the sane of 
ued what wrongs can they be which 
bred a hate wo relenthess’ Tt as wll 


to chomy the emustence of chosipet Dhie heap 
md peg top may not have been tiventivtes 
ofthe enemy, but assuredly the enupane hiown 
us the Capeat wis, Dat the cat, although aed 
mirable for harassing mankid a croweed 
thoreughtares, wa alter all a ride and 
prmukive we yoy belonging to a kind of 
clom age oF tint arrow liewledl pers ala 
etree t lov warhare A tore ttgetietin atl 
leetructive Machine was profluced im te 
aprult, whiscls spaeedily recetnemetledd 
me ltte, Che Day stetamet ae at proved te be 
eftlective apraiust the witehows a well ae th 
eves Of socety. Tt may be oleerved that 
with & bitter gockery whieh taarke Che teu 
this pleasant plaything is always ofhered tea 
vale in Company with sweet tull Nuether 
agreeable kisek-knack put mite the bande of 
vith wae a bali with an elartic cord at 


tached, eo that when flung on 
paneer 
ore O 


or le 


efleet of Uhia ex periment was tneet ploasimy 


(hlet 
polatas thropy purpose might be tacntioned 
brut is to Warn tle \" 
in Ue line 
bevelled om the 


etring 


f the maark 


thame ty 


tter will, 


inyetiiinie Comlrivatiwe le tle 


PE prewent purpnm 
destrian public againeat the 

Phin is a small! 
and 
prin 


ealye 
eome what ou the 


wo awe te run between the 


and trip them up 


All 


things im vogue in the Ly 


ing been in 


Llieowe 


the form 


{ 
the daring traveler 
short cut keep @ loskout, and he 
quently falls an easy victim 
w eay the litthe instrument i« 
popular with the boys of the street.” 


another 


lege ot 
the previous play 


the Lue ola 


*Y at sight be wtopgel within an tock 
W hieta thee 


tel Upon hil bin hemdl close to a 


ibyect = 
es les 
lied, Clee 


mabiine 
i 


buvetitiot 
werlen wheel 
worked by a 
ipele of @ kite, 


ialewt 


Haare Lyre rs 
} . 


tudem 


etreeta Lia 
uitseiles, it ws for 
wie alletapls a 
une 
It te peedlew 
itatnetiee ly 


We 


don't think thie last has as yet found ite way 
into this country, and we hepe this notice of 





it may not prove the means of introducing it 


OST 


WIFE 





There ia perhaps ne other word of on Byes slate me by voot 
L_w 
tvilable more significant of com preheten ve mcbie1ae 
than that of “wile,” the mere uttering of 
which giving rise only to feelings of sympa 
thy, affection, and lowe ludewd, there is a WORKING CLAS 
wondrous tenderness init, a charm, a maghe ” 
telive’ 

eepecially to these who feel themeelver im Go. lus sonere Gtnane 

or te tech? tae 


one in = of 
perfection ” vividly pur 
tured in hie imagination, and th® thought 
| ful, reflecting mind delyghts to ponder over 
the group of good qualities and auperior et 
collences which the word implies Wife! 
| brief, though familiar term, and replete with 
| interest, the fall meaning of which can only 
be ap provimatedl by allusion to the sum of 
her excellences, Tn the off visitations of 
Fafflietion doe the value of a good wife ap 
pear most conspicuous — Tere, ee het 
ter than anywhere ele, her qualities are pat 
| te the full teat of practical wtility, and often 
shine forth with reaplonde nt brilianey and 
lustre Papwe jally in sickness, whe can 
well appreciate the thousand little wants and 


~eoerion of a tremetire, 
- ideal melel of 

Tee Aeewert for 
Aatien 


thie country 


RB alde, Bruises © renece, 

Old Bore Wownde ete 

@he, Neureigta, 

| Obie 
ard and Dhomeet) 

| wtatle drug eterce 





OW FeRTEUSEs ARE BABE It 
watt. sTaker.” 


ve, espleming how money 


from Bret 
wa Ma TON 42°10. Rankere 
+) Bi ced Breet, New Tork 


apital 
“Y ‘ Je sont free by mal 










A New Beek sont 
oan be made ia Steck 
tie 


Male or Pomale, 610 
se ecok omp'o) meat 
lmetructione aad 
Adiress, 
u TOUNG 8200. 


oS Urewewies Oe ON UT 


Sure Threat, 
Marches and all Memorrages et: 
Remedy ae 


the le of Bude & Becee's 
that moet delivete and satiefectory prepere 
thom for beautifying the shim has af length bees ee 
caret af greet (roablcand eapease by the Miller Bras 
118 Maiden Lane, W Y. the only @hotessio ageets te 
Bent by mall for W conte 


POND’S EXTRACT. POND'S cen yo 


Inveleatle for Piles, Bpratne, £ 


Seaessgena, ¢ s. 
\e @tamd 
be vbteimed af all rep 


kindly adminiater to them asthe loving wife, |. & —— Snail ie cheap at 80 berause doses are 
whose whole be ing ls enlisted for the welfare | eS "heater aM 1 Lm 
of her husband’ Again, who can so well | eeving 2 conte wn yO4e 


smooth the pillows, adjust the heel clothes, 
furnish a palatable dish, a cup of tea to allay 
thirst, and the many other delonciet a wife | 
only can think of, a the idol of our affee- 
in whom oar contilence is never want: 
ing’ And how cheering, how animating | 
and encouraging her ealm, but lively and 
hopeful T pression, me she glites gracefully 
through the apertrhent, oo astonally wiping 
the perspiration from thee Ubvreotobetnnge teotey prbew, 


} there, 


Orange erites 


and carclosly cmprowing an aflettionate kine mation concerning the Order 

upon the flushed and feverish cheek! And les" Mistery af the range 
manner The eork be o 

as the clouds of adversity gather more and | sive cireuletion ” 

more dene, and the aackdest of bereg@pements tl 





seme imminent, though the tear <i un 
bidden coomsionally gous from there whet 
deptha, the light fixtategpe of the wigtlant 
wite will be heard in the active performance 
of her peentiar and trying duties, and faith 
faile nen, nor doe her hope languweh of her 








1 prime it bighty 
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\ e " " pleat = rule te follow livdeed, life ia ts short, 
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«mile readily interpreted by the experi- | of the Pf. 0 Department, Manuscripts int for 
y - , - ublication io periodente are subject to letter rates 

coced —that aneme t ea » trifles as bon leouticicntiy stamped MAA. will net be taken out of 





have to offer can be only trifles to me — how- 
ever, L acoept them to please you.” There 
are «till others of this claws who are not gifted 
with even a shallow politeness, Du them a 
favor, present them with a book or 6 bou- | Vernon's Choice—Heles Weston's Triad—Caught io 
quet, for example, and they will immedi- | ts owe Trap 
ately proceed to inform you that they don't — 
like = aod so’e writings, (the author of the TO GENERAL OCURRESPON DENTS. 
Look given them, of course!) he is =o, Lucca. You have choses 6 very ambitious nomme 
or tw flip pant, or—but the y are mw mu h } de plume, ee must eay You are not at all too old to 
lee but just how long you may be ip attete- 
@ certain degree of proficiency depends alte 
™ yonr aptitude, abtlty and perseverance 
Mre Pr (Parkersburg, W. Va.) writes: “Wil 
you, of come une of your ew - ribers, give me 


the FO by we. Rejected Mak will pot be returned, 
unless by special request, with sufficient stamps en 
closet to pre-pay postage 

| Reerecrruutt Decuxes — Woman's Love — The 
Wind end Leaf—Charies Sumoer-lofiation—Miss 











obliged ae if! 
The bouquet vou had arranged with taste, | 
and vou dare to think w= —-the flowers were | 
from your choicest plants, and you had not 













} | the mecessary inetruction for versishing vil —-s 

spared them, Imagine the recipient of the | or chromos, and e of the veruish weed!" 

fragrant gilt saying, ae ehe took them, Yeu, | pieturedealer might be able to give you the desired 
wite pretty, quite prettv: but you should | ™turmetioe 

paend.. o* “te U ‘ : ; Mus. Involustery Mashing arises from « sort 

have seen the Dower on {re a table of wertous y There is pe prompt and ae 





verte relay! hate meane of eforut. It @ill wo wear « 
















| gar lt te the intention to make thie Depertmret 
! le additive 


end ethers, it will seceesariiy 


| coptein many seovel Coon and entertaining 
bemervas 


Vhee « change of direction « 





[May 23, 1874 


| THE BOUDOIR. 
| FASILION NOTES AND QUERIES. 


Ic . , 
considered im rv p.——¥ 
| Eioertee'" Sacvanes Bvaname Poss 
aa 4 
The exceedingly cold and backward spring 
| has had its chilling effects upon the world of 
Fashion, and kept back the thousand and 
one beautiful adornments which oaly the 
“openings” thus far have brought to 
Sut now that “May day” has come and 
| gone, we must perforce wear our epri gar- 
| niture, e’en though we freese in our jon- 
| able attempt to be seasonable. 
In no branch of a lady's wilet do we see 
«> much to admire as in 
THE MILLINERY. 

Everything in hate, flowers, laces, feathers, 
and silks, that to make up the fashion- 
able hat of the day, is exquisitely beautiful ; 
and even in the coldest day one revels in 
the show-room of the artiste milliner as in 
summer time. 

Perfection is reached in the imitation of 
flowers, grammes, and even the cereals are im- 
itated ; and we have waving wheat and trem- 
bling oats in astonishing Likeness to the orig- 


‘ 








- ~~ =—4 
Fact 


re 





inal. 
The shapes are all that can be desired to 
| please every height, shade and form, Une 


; | of the novelties is very like the low-crowned 


| medium brim, soft hat so long worn by the 
| gentlemen; only these are in chip or hair, 
| the brim caught up at the back. The edge 
bound usually with black mignon silk, and 
then for a small face an ai of jet, silver, 


| or pearl catehes the left side to the crown; 
# | a wreath of flowers or a miviature 


io « The more you mit in society, and the older x vine 

\ud there are others who profess grati you become, the more confideace and self vom | with small grapes and slight tendrils encircle 
trade _ asurable in goo for favors re- | i u will acquire, aud then the habit will gradually the crown, and a larger buneh of 
coved, buat beware of these, for nye sooner ave you » g 

ive “ : ‘ - y sem " , Rennes Bor. “Can veo tell the the masntng ef the | mingles with loops of the silk at the back, 
floes your shadow Mit from out the Goorway, | or pone Asinorum, and to what it refers’ Itue | Some hats set very closely to the head, and 
than the aforesaid favors are openly dim | « slang expreeion, familiar to most scholars, and | just poeping from the entire edge isa tiny 
coed with whoever chances to be present, | means titeraily the “ Bridge of Asers,” and ise horder of finely crimped muslin, 
and if you were only listening vou might | &!¥es, te the fitth propesition of the firet book of 
; . a ® | Ruchd To some etadents this propesition is some And then we have a reversible bonnet so 


catch stray whispers wafted ou “horrible, of a poser, and hence the phrase. 
thet Ching,” “abewured,” Ax | JP KB The best way for you to obtain all the | 





epokes intentionally ; ceghee baw. Sone of 
host is sacred, and no angry recriminations | structed in the Sierras, where water may be 


eh * | teformation u want on the ubject of the b n 
Verily, though “it takes all kinds of peo Tia ¥ uetne te ten ou 4 
gives all the descriptions of the different flowers 
of sentiment the fashion is 
ed if you wish to keep ap with 
the times, you must aut go by any old work on the 
sulject 
VL, (Cleveland, 0.) 
have to give up hopes of ever being the bappy owner 
of « beard and whiskers, which seems to be the | 
If at your age (twenty Ove | 


ple to make a world,” one cant help wih 


ot aweionally that it didn’t take quake 


iit 


' ' 
hieany 


A 


SMART CHILDREN. 


HY DAIRY BURNE, 


Tid you ever notice what smart children 


ove has? | newer saw a child in my 


rv lunldy 
bot ot wae "just the startest 
oven che live L never notiood thin partic 


larly otal lawt week, | wentto make some 


Woe 
srart children antl | returned home 

Mire Sydnew has a litthe boy about four 
years old, quite a tine bow. She wae loomg 
three large cakes a* | entered, and after 


ph ecutig them out an the SUD, Upon a right 


vow chicken-coop her husband had just sent | 


areuited —mer thee 


te them 


days 


eommeot litthe bred'’s smartness, After a time 


he maswed the child; then such a comme 
thon as she raised: down tothe well we went, 
them te the cellar, into every dangerous 


place we could thod, and at last we spied hin | 


pon the 
pooung from: has mother's cakes 
him such a smart 


chicken coop quietly licking the 


aml thought ehald; buat 


her husband kept a grocery store and sugar | 


wan plenty 


Mix. Jennings has another smart child; a 
little red-haired, freckled faced girl two years | 


old, and who is Mors and 
which fact | don't doubt 


Mrs. Jennings told the 


Jennings says, 


prety little 
her head; then a lump of sugar was held up, 
and after a gould deal of coaxing she did 
lem to throw me one 
Now Diasy,”” said the fond mother, 
you ever wee the like; only two 
old, and so quick; isn’t it wonderful? 
Mrs. Carter ix mother to another smart one, 
She told me litthe Dick had heard her com- 
plain of weakness so much that every tinue 
she told him to do anything he didn't want 
to de, he would throw himself on the 
and declare he was “too weak.” Litthe Dick 
lo juct a 


“did 


shies veaurs 


is four vears old, and my nelion 
leeile tow emiart 
Then ther Mrs. Jones’ baby; why 
waved at mbicncoks hitthe dist at her, 
Laces al tke pupae and bat litthe brother 
it Was a pery smart baby! 
BD tuaack 


own 


war 


whee plant ils 


racehe 
as L stowed at may 
wa Venti prenithe 


all mv visite, and 


wale cauliige an ayy ley 
nal 


manover Whose brow abe tive 


asked 
that ap 


liad jraraedd, cohen amd 
Thette 


rhe 


Le 


Pent Sauk five The A priooe wl 


trerent,” Lsaid to the dirty littl 


—-— a 
Keep Up Family Attachments. 


i] MA LADY = sR AP Thnk 


thitiyes alent @ lary 





tithe Toe wrest . 
Lt tame ‘ a ditthe what write a lett 
atrhel thee 


Thareli sy bee ath Ne time 


‘ i plan 
¢ keeping cntornied of tare 
Dlis { 


nouih, write a 


iw nh 





part ot Apa oh A Lary 


sheet, comiarming the poritc re Ws of thie 


this is hk 


iyeel 


tacuth, at ru ante the famals 


neat in onder Seuue taetuber of Ure litise 
ile comu ! 


hold adds a 
the te X& 
om plete Thus 


weve Liles 


Milica, 
om te 


thie 





rites ven 


is Kept wellantornied of the joys 


plans, amd pursuits of the other. | 
gatherings are trequent an such howechol 
aml tie hectare 
ould 
Sa 
yt te 
Oh, of they 
such heglent 
beeast that pillowed tear t 
childhood, they would ma 
lt they knew yy 
brought, an we how 
words were dwelt over, and talked 
the fireside, they would not be = 
| Udome tnenmaggen, 
im arrears in this particular? 
——S ee 


In Nevada artificial lakes are being con- 


‘ } . 
ward @liaehleetil>e Lever prow 


- in particular, away from home, 
Tew Vers legal 
hues 


vllen 


fulbol letter writihg 


how many 
the 


rex] 


Caliees le 
heads 
le su 
that a 


hems. ihe 


ovuld 


stored for use daring the dry seasun, 


wo) 
' 


| height of your amiaution 


thing that | 


sad upon my word TL saw nothing but | 


| seventy 


and cats could mot pet | 
she sat down and began telling me 


She laughed 
| able to agree npom the 


fs smart as she is 
lady | 
to throw me a kiss, but the young lady shook | 


) Burope 


thor | 


ene rs | 


cach 


unl sends i 


and =» on ll the circle ts 


are 


heart-a hes 
loving 
in 
thought- 
jeiler 
its lightest 
over by 
apering of 
Are not some of us sadly 

















years) there are, ae you eay, no sigue whatever of 
these coveted hirsute appendages, no artificial 1 be 
whatever would effect their growth Of this ay 
rest aseured, all statements to the coptrary betwith 
standing 

} ( Almond, N ¥.) On our fourth page, in our 
Salutatory, we have made reference to some of our 





sulecribere having been on our books for forty years 


voseculively ince that was penned, however, we 
have received the following letter from this corre 
spondent. whe ie even an older friend. He says 


years I have been a con 
eT 


tl make fifty (So 
Tue Sartkpar Evaewine b 
ed when a very young man 
years of age = tn fact, gave me my fret 
leas of literary reading’ 

HOFOP (Corey, Pa) We deeply eympathioe with 
you inall your troubles and misfortunes, which you 
have etated to we iin your letter; bat we feel our 
selves totally unable to advise you how to proceed, 
koowing nothing, ae we do,of many little circum 
stances regarding your undings, which must 
be first learned before any counsel can be given 
Unfortunately, we receive many letters of an equally 
distresring ure, and we are all the more deeply 
touched om account of our inability to offer any 
practical advice 

Macp. “We girls have been having @ great dis- 


* This wi 
stant sulecriber & 





om met 








Cumion aa to whether the love of woman is stronger 






and more enduring than that of man, and pot being 
ubject, have come to you for 
your opinten”” Weagree with what Byron saye upon 
this, and think that there i#@ no one who will deny 
that the love of woman is inflnitely stronger than 
that of man, because more concentrated and selfish, 
being the very clement of her being. Women love 
for the sake of loving, men for the sake of being 
loved. All experience has proved the truth of this, 
ont we are surprised at you girls having any doubts 
om the subject 

A. BK. T.. (Conway, N.Y.) aske: “let, Where is the 
vanilla bean grown’ 2d Who is the author of the 
poem "The Jolly Old Pedagogue?’" Ist. In Mexico 
aud port of Central America. The sweet perfume 
of the vanilla bean has made it a great favorite of 
late years in extracts for chocolates. creamea, &c., and 
the consumption has pearly doubled since the war 
The annual import from Vera Crug, the centre of the 
business, i 2)000 pow , or 6,000,000 beans, half of 
*hich i reshipped to Europe. Mexican beans are 
very valuable, 
pound. There i¢ an inferior quality grown on the 
Philippine | ch are consumed in 
Th an orchid of air plant, 
very molest, and five or six inches in length. 2d 
George Arnold, a talented young author and journal 






















ist, who died a few years ago 
Newark, N. J.) “Can you find out for 
me who was the author of the saying, ‘Taking time | 


by the forelock ’ T cannot Gnd it in a book of Fe 
mihar Quotations, whieh LT bave by me.” This phrase 
on proverbial in Boglieh, being met with 
ature at least as early as Qaeen Elizabeth» 
Thus, for ietance, Speuser, iu Sonnet LAX 








my lowe, where she le careless laid, 

Vet in her winter's bower not well awake ; 
Tell her the joyvome time will mot be staid, 
hima by the forelock take.” 






L nless she « 





The Germans h a somewhat similar saying 
‘Zeit beim copf fessen te catch hold of Time by 
the queue, ow the other hand,“ Zeit beim Schwans 
faassen to take Time by the tall--is te be behind 
haud 

ROKR, Leavenworth, Ind ) hae written om a 
« letter, which, however, she legs us not to pul 
but the path of which t@ that the geutleman to 


whom she en ed herself to be married, 

















Poy vera year 
‘ as bow grower Ttowands her, aed bas asked 
at the engage t be ken off She wants our 
oe ae ty what she should do, whether to release 
t i ite tl Peagement 1 
at bas toade an et eay entand has been am 
. whintt ’ “thon, *f we may teallowed 
mipariout, « had challenged some one te 
‘ and t i was @ pted In the one | 
b ! » has the privilege of nan 
' he and wea ‘ 1 the other, the laty names | 
happs day and t parson, If be wishes to 
.“ the engag ni, What else can he do 
t © Itrwelt upom the generosity of the | 
aly a ore, HOR BR ought te release him. she 
» wonld t inet apes «a man marrying ber | 
e hows os t ve ber, and whe would be 
ting 5 v by taking uf himeelf vows he 
anime t heey If «t lahew i be like Shylock, 
y that cl pound of Meek ehe cleimed in virtue 
her t “ id t be “teatest the heart, bu 
t hea 
Hoe SS. Candia NID) @ 2 am eo unfortunate | 
. 7 “ il as lew lened cx ple aton, 
ade we tan do will make it any clearer or bet 
te 1 am almeest ashamed to tell vou that I have 
ed all Kinde of cosmetics aod washes, but fod that 


wetead of wetting avy better, 1 am getting worse, 








atal oe « last resource | come te you, io the hope you 
ay a te 4 e what T should de Itheough 
sound mot actually eav ae mach, we onfer that your | 
present trouble “ul ordminated from the focheh and 
angenous pra { using stuct® amdother art 

val oats With which you Ladies, not content with | 
the gifts of natare endeavor te improve and patel 
up the tmperfections of your « — us. You had | 
Letier how step the altogether, aml il you will fol 

@ out the direct 2ue eae’ v, you will fad 
that a great bange will take piace First procure a 
wich towel and give vour «kin « ~_ bawk rut 
ina, * ee bo get the blood u jog, the nerves 
excite te ph thwart ign goes b fe 

bg ofgans of the skim at work, ivelv and healthfully 
You should then take exerces®. and pay proper atten 
thom be cvet, ed ul, alter @ mouth » tral, your cheeks 
are not fresh and rosy, and your comple ,wott 
lear and beautifal we shall be greatly mistaken and 


eurprivet aft the reeult 


J 3S B oweehes ae to tell him the beet 
powepeeing Maertage ty a me lads A curnus 
juestion, toe be «ure te put to « etard editer Bat, 
rebeatows as the queetion may seem, it is a very 





ous ome, We are aware, to thousende of young 
Bashiuloess tn a tan t* rather an awkward 
ty, bat it has ite charm, for young ladies ene in 


4 
“ perny of 





theneht aed tuteotion, amd « fear of | 
wounding thetr delicate sascept.tilitves, Bat, when 
we comet ~\ at 1 seriously, we ot admit that 
tit a Weekes & sperms of more réice. High 
sj rited young lahes do not epprectate rt, aad there- 
fore itis thal we sce sometimes bolder lowers come 
up hee stage aed «iu them, while the more beshful 
wes, whe have let the prise slip hh their | 
flogr re neider themecives plted. Our advice te all | 
such young mee ls te be badd ead reeclate. choose, 
ae (ihe 


bas any real affection for you, there will be « satisfac- 
tory acknowledgment Women are keeser of perorp- 


them satarally (han men are, and when thay detect | 


im theur lover « true, warm apd hemerable affection. 


| of they can respond to it, thay WER do wv with delicate 


framh vess. if they conmot, they will 
 poembie, Very &w women despues lomest, 

manly aff tion So tet cur corvespenteet, J. 5B. 
| take beart, and pop the question without farther 
| delay 


ae ~y &rndly 











| them three-quarter fronts; th 
| ext part is at one side, wh. of in front. 


! 
We are afraid you will 


| in exeellent taste, 
| a prevailing trimming for silk; the only ob- 


ne rleating ; 


i row | 
ee ene Beat | things that were, 





bringing easily from $25 to $34 6 | 


which atyle is best suited 
| We Boe hair in every style: high, low, hanging; 
| curled and plaited. 


nenner of 


| creasing industry and enterprise. and by 


id. a plant hour, aod if the young lady | 


trimmed and shaped that it can be worn 
| either back or front over the face. 


n| ‘Then, there are the 2 60 fashiona- 


| ble last summer, only now price wears 


the high- 


SILK #sUITA, 

In all the new shades of grays, browns and 
blues, and which are far more decided in 
' their tone than last season, are really formed 
Knife-blade pleating is 


large amount of material 

Puffs usually head the 
and either a standing pleating 
or three very narrow ruffles, 


jection being the 
used in forming it 


above this, 


| shirred, and one just visible above the other. 


PARASOL’ AND SUN UMBRELLAS. 
The parasol for common use is among the 
We only see them now in 
dressy affairs, elaborately ‘embroidered with 
jet and edged with jet fringe; or the plain 
twilled silk with beautiful covers of real lace 
in black or white; and most elaboratel 
carved handles in coral or mother of ne | 
or ivory inlaid with gold or silver. The 
sun umbrella is all this season one could 
wish for, The sticks are light, with tips of 
cornelian or silver; and a beautiful style in 
light horn sticks, imitation of amber, and 
carved prettily; they are covered with soft 
India twilled silk, and the favorite colors are 
black, very dark blue and brown; and in 
size they are sufticie ntly large to shield one 
ina —_ n shower until cover is gained. 
NDER GARMENTS AND LINGERIE. 

A new feature for ladies this season is the 
new hand-embroidered and hand-made gar- 
menta that come to us from abroad. These 
useful articles are embroidered by the Alsa- 
tian peasants, after being modelled in Paris; 
and the material is the best of percale, than! 
which there is nothing more durable known. 
Everything from chemises to toilette sacques 
and bibs for infants is given us, and that too 
at prices that would hardly get up the most 
common article of home manufacture. 

THE HAIR. 

The style of doing the hair for the coming 
season seems yet in embryo. In the mean- 
time each one is evidently practising to find 

hoe them; therefore 


Still Parisians are wear- 
ing it immensely high; consequently we may 


} expect to soon see it all on top of the head 


again, as worn during last year's heated term, 
SHOES. 
The street boot ie a short kid boot, with 


| broad soles and good prominent heels; as the 


season advances low shoes with striped col- 
ored stockings will rage. Slippers are worn 
and 


very low, many of them excessively 
= others finished with immense bows of 
ersian gilt and silk. Aiicre Bruen. 


—- © ie 


The Saturday Evening Post. 
The Oldest and Best Story Paper Published. 
Founded August 4, A. 0. 1821. 


alf a century the Saruxpay Even 


been the 


For more than h 
ING Post has 
GREAT LITERARY WEEKLY 
f the Country, and has ever borne a widespread and 
unblemished reputation for the unsurpassed purity, 
refinement and excellence of the Serials, Sketches and 
Mis 


ellancous reading matter 


it is pre eminently 


TSE BEST FAMILY PAPER 


tt at is published in this country, from its newer con- 
ng anything that would offend the feelings of any 
ne, € rim a rel grows of political sense, or that 





not be read at any fireside without objection from 


the tost fastidious 

The circulation of the Saturpay Fvanme Post, 
though not quite so large perhaps, as its younger com 
le ~ raries, is not, Lke that of some of them, fluctu 

ng, 4 ten short-lived, t 
“wn, SOLID AND SUBSTANTIAL, 

base! upon the intrinsic merit of the paper itself, and 
mn tdependent on any extraneous uences, such as 


the popularity of individual writers, &c 


Good, however, as the Sarurpay Evaninc Post 
has been in the past, it is our intention to make it still 
better in the future, and with this object in view we 
will effect a marked im cement in every department 

f the paper, and will call to our assistance writers uf 
admitted ability and known reputation 


By its former attractions, and adding 
many jucicrous and pleasing noveleies, by studying 
how to please and cultivate the popular taste, by i®- 
enlarges '- 
cilues, we hope to make new friends cieh each and 
every issue, and continue to maintain the claim of 
the Sarurvay Ewantne Post to its tithe of Jae Usdest 
and the Best oh Family Story Papers. 





increasing 


TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS: 





One yeer, 1 copy... - ae 
2 copies 
vo 4 copies. 10: ow 
- 9 cpres no) 
To any 


one sending $20 for a Glab of 9, a0 sddi- 
tional copy will be seut FREK. 


Specimen copies can be had on ome 
Bmploy vo Traveling Agents. 
must be addressed to 
R. J.C WALKER, Proprietor, 
727 Walnut Stree, 


























